ethedA w—_ 
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To.the Right Worſhipfull Sir Archur 


Mannering Knight, (Sonneand Heyrevnto'Ser Gel 

' * © Mannering of Enthfleldinthe Countieof Salop ) Car= 
7: q . ver vnto Prince Heary lus © 4 
| Grace. | 


Ire F Cuſtomer Right worfpfultihad ſigredtea 


> 


Frero py EO reg atine,as that nothin croſsing it , were at ahi 
alow JE ble, then might ] ils are reprehenſ1on } 


1 for tft, tn IE my Dedication, haning(to my knowledge)but & 
8ingu VOIP SW ler Preſident heereins; and the; reaſon wher 
' fore 10 any Plaies have: formerly beriie publiſhed mithgut 1nſcription 
unto particular Patrons (contrary to Cuſtome in diunlging other 1 
. Bookesalthough perhaps Tcould nerely gue(/e y2t becauſe would wilſin 
F ian of fend pore, mill now conceale. This young Stholler gas his propon 

" tion is comelye; ſo are his garments graue his lanzuige fatre,and fs 
s (+ <ccft ſbonld ſeeme that his Father wag ap Academian : his tongue 
tist with Eloquence and his facets fam - : hetels ſlrange(but true ) 

frerics, he is mernai{ons. wittit, and, Formuth/lunding his Qrphant-age 
for 17-tier bee ref hit Petbrr go brute beta hm) 2o04 
[houldſeeme thathe hath read much, 4 = # well ſcene in Antiquitie. 
but moſt eſpecially inward with Cornelius Tacitus, our beſt approued 
Vajte-r1ian which cannot chuſe but acquire him ſome fauour . I'will 
Jay no more inhis commendation let his onn good partspraiſe him,bu 
in regard he is fatherles your Worſhip( I thinke ) may doe a deede of 
Charizie to be his Guardion, and happily his owne father may once be t 
thankful vntoyou for ſuch kindnes. In the meane ſpace, as Imy ſelfe 
atm partly by duette already bound unto your Worſhip, ſo my 

lone ſhal make wp that which in duetre is wanting, 
and ticereafter Iwill remaine your 
IWorſhips denoted. 


Francis 
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Enter mourners 10 the funerall: fir ff Cocceins Nernagwith = 
other Flaminiznextythe hearſe of Auguſtus : then T 
berius, with Inlia on his right hand : then D ruſus Ti* 
beriusgand Linia:T hen Agripina alones next, her three 
ſonnes, Druſus, Nero,and Caligula next two Conſuls, 
Aſonius Gallus, and T itins Sabinxs , with other Scnge 
ror7eT hey paſſe oner the ſtage and goe in: then ſound 
70 the Coronation : and enter firſt two Conſuls;then Ti- 
berius Nero, Nerna with the crowne Emperiall : the 
eAſfmins, Sabinusy and Seianus , Senators: then Dro» 

ſus Tiberins, DruſurzNero, and Calignla ; Tiberins 
Nero aſcendeth, | Z 


My noble kinſmen,and deere Countrime, 
Dearefriends to deare Auguſtus happineſle : 
Happieto haue ſuch fricnds,and Countrimerr: 
Could I but ſhadow out in maske of words, 

The ſorrowing langnageof my groaning ſoule, -/ 
Or with a ſtreame of teares alay theflame, 
Wherewith my heart doth like an Etna burne,  _ 
Yea Gods Icall towitneſſe of my thoughts,(wordss 
My tongue ſhould ſpeake,and ſpeake in weeping, ., 
Mine cyes ſhould well out epi ſpeak in tearesy, 


T:b.Y 71orious Conſuls,and graueSenators, 


Wordes in my weeping, weeping in my words, 

To ſympathizemy deare affeion, 

But ſince, He feignerh to ſwound, 
Seia. What ayles my Lord? how fares yournoble 


* Neru,Sechow the inundation ofhis grief (grace? 


otly” 


We » _ : 
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_ £5-o + '& 4 K a =, ws hee 
| Doth ſtop the forintaine of his yttexance. 


4/n. Sortucagriefe exptelt with Toch true love, 


Would makea man to bein Ique with griefe. 


. OCONEE 7 
our deep-engrauen ſarrawes hath ſyrpriz'd: 
Tib. Ah Devfar Ges The atEſmemorie, 

Of great Auguſto honorable deeges, 

- Compared wirhthis new priuation, | 

Dach riue my heart twixt contrarities. 


Now would my tongueremember his faire deedes;._ 


Butthen my heart ſwels with remembrance. 
Sweet Druſus,thou whoſe young experience, 
Hath not ſuch deepeimprefſion oftheſe woes, 
Or able Paryal rights vafould, © ** 
As mofte befitstheſe ſolomic Exequies. — 
Dru.Tiþ,My Lord, my ductic bindes meto obey, 
4gpiaſiay reaſon,and my budding yeares, 
ct forto checke my yeares,my regen ſaies, 
My duetie muſt bercaſon tomy yeares. 


.Therefore prot Stares ofthis ſad Parliament .. . ... 


Fathersof Ron od crmay* of our woes, 
Vouckhſafe towaſh your filuerhaires more white, 
With flowing hues of true compaſſion. 

Amnguſtus ({'e/ar high Oftauus, © 

Thetrus eh 267 great Tulius, | 
Whowhilome glittering in Sunne-brighitraics 
Surpaſt the glorie of yong Phaeton: | 

Now ;nESrons <> fi ofhisdaies, 

Lies lower then Ap alloes Preathleſſ Soanne. 
Oftenhath Rome ſcene mans fragilitie, 

Butnere before the Gas mortal —_. 

Ile pfcade his Tuſtice, loehis mercie ſhinet: 

Hecall himmercifull, yet juſt withallz | 
Inmercy iuſt,in Luſticemercifull : _. 
Te pleade his honour,then his meekenes calls, 
Llc praiſe liis meckenes, yetin tionours robes? | 


”—— 


what epepiiſion, 


ae 


ths 


of Claudius Tiberius Nero. 
In honour meecke, in meekenes honourable, | 
Ile plead his wiſdome, but his wit me checks, 
Hepraiſehis wit;yctlincktin wiſdomes chained - 
In wittie wiſdome,and in wiſdome wit, 
Ile plead his beautie. but his ſtrength bids ſtay, 
He praiſe his ſtrength but in a beautious manſion, 
Beauteous in valour,and in beautie ſtrong: 
Soif yereake not mans fragllirie, 
Yer weepe to ſce the Gods mortalitie. 

Con.1. No more ſweet Dr#ſu:, into plcafing tearms 
A ſtoric to diſplealing thourclacſt, 

Con.2, Good Dru/u;,addenot water tothe ſea, 
To makeour ſea of forrowes ouerflow. 

Neraa. In vaine, in vaine, theſepuling fignes of 


riefe, 
FGenninate waywardnes,inconſtantmindes, 
Vaſliiles to fortune, ſlaues to natures courſez 
eLuguſftus dead and ſo multall mendie, 
So worke the liſters of neceſhtie. 
| No perſon humane can eternall be, 
| Butin ſucceſſion hath eternitie. 
Since then the'ternall prouidence ofheauen, 
Hath ratificd Auguſt Deitie, 
We muſt prouide for his poore Widdow left, 
Lefttoour patronage (the Common-wealth) 
And you my Lord 7berixs the true heire 
Ofegreat Aw7xſtus by adoption , 
With loyall homage and true fealtie, 
We doe create our gratious Emperour, 

Tiwber, And muſt my ſilence breake or heart _- 
Inthe accepting ofa double yoake? (diſolue 
Not ſo /-ceins tis impoſsible : | 
Poore ſoule for me or for my modeſtie, 

To ſway th' imperiall Scepter of the world, 
That of this world am not my Emperour, 


Oaconely Phaeanixin Arabia 
| : BR Preſents 


« Preſents a ſacrifice to heauens eye, 

One onely Arl«s by his providence 

The glittering ſtarrs ofheauen can ſupport, 

One onely, one Anguſtuz,onely he 

Our Romance Phemx fit for Emperie, 

Who. no,no,]T know not what you meane, 

An Emperour muſt wake, I drowfic am: 

An Emperour muſt be valiant, lam old : 

He mult be iuſt, Imay be over-rul'd: 

Sole Monarch muſt he be, my mother liues : 

And muſt,and ſhall be honoured while ſheliues- 

An Emperour muſt be able to endure, 

= war) the winters froſts,and ſummers heate,. 
fecle a palfic rootedin my bones. 

Hemuſthauc honie-dropping eloquence: 

I for my partnereplayd the Orator. 

By this my Tribunes power well I know, 

Mw many doubtfull cares he muſt endure 

That taketh careto bean Emperour. 

An Empire(Gods forfend)a goodly bait, 

To fiſh for witleſſe highaſpiring tooles. 

Humilitic perſwades me to auoyde 

A droppe ofhonie in aflood of Gall. 

Lords trouble not my reſolution, 

I dare not,cannot,will not take the crowne, 

Scia. By Ione molt gallanily diſſembled: L,7fde. 

Alas my Lord lettribute of our teares, > 

Plead for the orphant ofour countryes ſtate. 

We know 
Ti. What do ye know!Iknow wel whar ye knovp- 

Youle ſay the ſtate isdolefull: ſoaml1, \ 

Theſtate is now an orphant,ſoam T, 

T he ſtate hath loſt his head, and ſo haue I 

My deare Auguſtus Hefaineth weeping, 

Sab. Why weepes Tiberins and will not ceaſe? 

And gill notceaſe the weepingofthe ſtate? 

woe nr e99"5 ls You 


| 


of Claudius Tiberius Nero. 


Tiber, Yes, yes, Sabings, Twill help my part 
There is Germanicus the hope of — ? 
Nero and Druſur,and Caligala. 

- Theſe gallant bloſſomes of the goodly Renune, 

{occeins, Titus and Amur, 
© The ſpotleſlerecords of antiquitie, 

Theſe are fit aRors for our;Empires ſtage, 

I for my part will at ſome liele part, 

Fit for my barren witte andleaden tongue, 
And youmy Lords ſharein equaltie, 

The glorious Sceanes of Roomes faireEmperie; 

Af Why then my Lord Tiberins, chooſe your part 

The fruitfull Sici4y or gold of Spaine, $E 

The Arabian ſpices,or the Indian pearles, 
The Engliſh wels,or Vines of Italic : 
ThePalmes of Iury,or the Sithian Bathes, 
Either Egiptian Iſfis,or Roomes Ioue, 
Memphis or Rome,Athens or Troynouantg 
Large Citties, fertile ſoile: and gratious Gods, 
Iftheſe,or any other may content, 

Within the Circuit ofour Empirie, 

My Lord,chooſe out your part,andleauethe reſt 

Tobeaſlign'datourdiſcretion.  - Scianns afede. 

O for a ſhift,now Lyon rouſe thy ſelfe, 

Or elſe for ever looſethy Lyons head. 

Tib. May I 4fimizs chooſe? thenthis I chooſe, 
Totake no charge, forall Iknow is care, 
Sicilians mutinous and Spaniards proud, 
Arabians fimple fooles,and Indians droytes, 
Britons too rude, Italians tovtoo wiſe, 
Diſloyall Sirians,ſeperſtitious lewes, 

Ifis tuo far;and Toue 1s plac'd too neare, : 
Memphis,and Rome, Athens and Troynouam, 
All goodly Cities,but all dangerous, 

By Iouemy hate hee deadly ſhall obtaine, 


, totak art againcs 
Lay me buttotareap Bf | = Aſin, Not 


Id: 


The Travical life anteei$ 4 


Aſp Not foe my Lord, you did miſconſter me, 
not meaneto make deuiſion 

In the vnited Vmion ofthe Realme: 

] did not meane to ſeparate theSunne, 


Torunneby pecce-mealein the Zodiacke: 


Nor dreame of multiplicitie of ſoules, 


Which one continuedeſlence animates, 

The heavens cannot mooue without a Sunne 

Nor canthe heauens haue more Sunnes then one. 
Tiiber, Aſſinins IperceiueI did youwrong, 


So toinrerpret 
Jam ſorry,(tr 


our oration, 


Iam)andifIlive 
Ilerecompenceyour mighticiniuries, - 
Nern. Will not Tiberizc then acceptt 


he Crowne” 


Tiber, Why ſhould Tiberixe libertic be ceaſed? 
Ners. No,Princes have the rule of libertie. 
Tiber. If libertic in greatneſle didrelie. 

Nern, My Lady Lond 1$notimeto icſt, 


© Nordallic itoutin quoin'd Antithefis, 


Emperour orno Emperour,will you the Crowne or. 


Nero, ſpcakeplaineitis _ 
Tib.Take heed my Lords, 


» Leaſtafter ſtormes controle your raſh attempr, 
You aretochooſe but ance,confider wellz 


After,all SubicRes to your Emperour, 


If you conſtraine meto this doubtfull taske, 
AndI(as God forbid) ſhould change my minde, 


Turning my pittie to a Lyons rage, 


My ſnow whute conſciencetoa Scarlet dye 
Would not the Nations of theleſſer world 


TT hat arc not ſubie& to our Emperie, 
Deride your lunatickeele&ion? 


Andif ye ſhould but thinke amiſſe of me, 
Would they not laugh at yourinconftancie? | 
Take heede,take heede,im vaine ye will yepent, _ 


Being fore-warn'd,and yet would not p 


reucnt. - - 


timeto knowe.: (no? 
xx warie in your choiſe, - 


4 


; of, (laudius iberius Nets. 


« Sabin, My Lord; howlong ſhall we wrightinthe 
c Orplough the ayre with vaine deluſions? (ſands, 
Our tongues aretyred, and our throates arc hoatſe, 

Andallin vaine we bendour ſuplyant knees, 

Vaſlaile ouridle thoughts of reuerence, 

Subdue ourmounting fancies to your loue, 

And will notall this mooue T 5berms? (queſt. 
Ne. Ger, Good Grandlire graunt the Senatours re- 
Dru. Ger. Grandlire, they ſpeakein earneſt, take 

the Crowne. | 
Calig.Ger, Grandlireaccept this golde,looke how 

it ſhines! | | | 

My thinkes it would become you paſſing fine, 
Tiber, Deare Children,(old Tiberizs eldeſt care) 

My heart doth daunceto heare the melody, 

That heavenly Conſort tuned to mine eares, - 

Thanks my kinde kinſ-men,noble Romains thiks 

Euen from my hearr,althoughmy cares increaſe, 

+ Conſtrain'd,yet gratcfull for your kinde conſtraint, 
Bound to recciue that which my ſoule abhors, 
Enforc'd to honour which my ycares deny, 
Inchain'd torule,bane tomy modeſtie, - 

- Yet were my cares innumber infinite, 

- (For who can number all his cares hath none) 

. Should they ſhowre:downe in droppes of ſtreamin 
Muſter in troups of languiſhing 7 / an (blo? 
Swarmelike to Bees,ſting like to Scorpions 3 

. Orlikea flocke of Vultures gnaw my Ro 

| Yet theſe and more, and twice tenthouſand more, 

. Old Nero will for Countries cauſe indure, 

: For you my Fathers,and for you my Sonnes. 


kg 


F 


Sound Trumpets, Nernacrowneth hims 
Ner. Moſt mightic C2/ay, grcat Tiberins, 
Euer eAwgnſtis: Tribune of the State, 
Perpetuall DiRator, Loxd of Rome, ©, 
7 hy 3 Þ Cole 
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Sole Conſultforour conquered Prouinces, 

Prince of the Senate im our policies, 

Wee heere inueſt your ſacred Majeſtie, 

In all the Ornaments jmperiall, 

Roomes and the worlds moſt glorious Emperour. 
Omnes.Long liue Tiberins Roomes great Emperor. 

"DT iber. Like as anhartlesfawne, enuironed | 

Within the circuit ofthe hunters crie, 

So ſtand I(Romaines) wondring at your ſhowtes, 

Theſcnew alarum's quel my flumbring thoughts, 

. Chaſtto the Bay,T breatheleſle panting muſe, 

To view the vaquoth glorie of the hunt, - 

Neuer could Sparia gloric of ſuch pray, 

Asforto hauc an Emperour at bay. 

But noble Romaines, there's another Deare, 

A gallantRocbucke, braue Germanicus: 

Roomes ſhining Beacon inrade Germany, 

Our deare adopted Sonne, our bleſſed care, 

: To him my Lords as zealc of my affeRion, 

+ And ſtgnc of ductic to the common ſtate, 

Wedoe prorogueeci = yeares Proconlulihip. 

On you Afrmas we doe impoſe, 

- TobeourLegateto Germanicus. 

Tell himwe loue him; (and be ſure you doe) 
T<cllhim we honour him(doenot forget) 

Welouc and honour deare Germanicas, 

And would be joyfullts beholde our Sonne; 
Honouredintriumph at the'Capitall. 

But that we knowe the honour of his minde, F-: 
Piſdaines to crop the bloflomes- of hisfame, | 
Till itbeflowred inhis Summers pride, | 

 Andallthe barbarous Cnninds ſubdu'd. 

This doeeL/n us and returne with loue, 

In our new glorie, wethy honour proue. 

. Afni. My Lord, what ere Afinins honour proueth 
His expeditionqhall declarche loucth,. 


Tib. Now 


' Claudius Tiberius Nero. 


Fiber, Now Fathers, we will to the Sacrifice, - 

Salutingall the Gods in viſitation : 

Let Lettifernia three daiesbeproclaimed, 

The S1:bbe/r,counſels,and F lammies, 

Janxs ſhut vp;and YVeſtaesfier blaze, 

Into the middle region of the ayre, 

Wee all my Lords wilLto the Cappitoll, 

In filuer feale, ourrecords to enrole. Exenmt omner, 
. Enter Plebrians, foure ſpeakers. 

1 Did younot fee our new Emperour how brauely 
hecame from his Corronation? | 

2 Yes,twa'sa gallit fight ſure, but did youmark hi 
countenance ?my thoughttis mightilyaltred within 
this iue or ſix quarters ofa yere-fince bſaw him laſt: 

3 Il,andIſawhim goeto the Senate, and as you 
fay,my thinks hee is much altered, and lookes more 
tcxriblea great deale, | 

& I that ſame lookes I promiſe is an il figne,pray 
Godall be well. ws } 

4 Well, wee muſt hope the beſt, andthinke tisa 
BY change froma  ſubieQ to become a ſufficient, 

or {imple as.I ſtand heere,if] ſhould chaunceto bee 
choſen Emperour, I ſhould aſſault my ſelfe highly I 
cantel].you,or any of vs all. Ss i 

3 Auguſtus wasagoodly man,and I hope hee has 
left ſuch - pa fample,that 7 iberims wil notfor- 
get himſelte. | g 

1 Neuertalkeof Azguſtxs more, we ſhal nenerſec 
his like in Rome, vnleſle Germaniexs mightbee our 
Emperour. | 
 Om.O watthy Germanicns thee's a flower indeed, 
: My;maiſters,let's talk nomore of theſe State-mat- 
ters,for I amafraid we haue faid too much already,if 
the Emperor ſhould know of it. 

2 You haueſaid wiſely neigbour, for Emperors. ſee 
& heareall that they defire:Lhaue hear my father 
tel my mother ſo, they haue millions a Spirits that 
tels them all, oo 
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3 Icarenot,I aide nothing, but praide God hee 
mightbeno worſethE Azguſtw,that was no harme: 

\ ©*.4 Well,letvs part vpon this thathath been ſaid, 
and lets keepe oneanothers counſels, and take heed 
heereafter, Exemnis 


Enter Germanicur with Centurion Soldierrs 


Ger, Well followed Tribunes,gatlant Gentleme, 
* Thusaretheſchearts chac'd totheir lurking dens, 
That brayedlike Aſſes in their Lyons skinne. 
Worthy Centurion, thou whoſe might did breake 
The triple ranges ofour dangerous foes, 
Whoſe well way'd buckler tooke ſo many darts, 
As ſcem'd to cloud the ſuane with multitude: ' 
Accept the honour ofa Gentleman, 
Crown'd with the triumph of viorious ſppyles, 
This Crowne'thus picatedof the verdant gralle, 
Thy high vplifted head ſhall more adorns, 
Then all the honour of proud Germany. 
L Centu, Noble Germ.anicusa Romaine heart, 
Hath by inheritance a mounting fpirit, 
Did not great Cortolavnc fo aduaunce, 
The mellow fruite ofhis old withered ſtocke? 
Didnot three hundeth F by all at once, 
In oneday breath, war,vanquiſh,fight and dye, 
All tomaintaine the honour oftheir name? 
So did Marinrin Namidea, WS | 
And Rapp Seylla vnder Scipios 
With what alacritie did Scexol/a, 
Encounter *Por/ene: torture; death and fire, 
Allto maintaine the honour of their name, 
-  AndſhouldnotLIhazard this blaze of life, 
* Thisrifiag bubble, this impriſoned foule, 
' This changing matter,this inconſtant at, 
' *For Countrie,fricads,aud honourof my aame? 
: - Emer 


# 

ice 1") EPR "VR 
Ke x craues calle vato your Majeſtie, | 
- Ger. PARTE Coſen Aſſorincl. 


Enter Aſinins.- | 
Weteame my noble frjngdeo Germenie, 


private pati | Patience. 


looketo tes ofthe 
he Tine nnd _ 


».2h7 9. WEIR ort..- .. 


= owtofj © vnco your Grace 
Weber dplay the Rethoritian, þ 
Me gnn cep ſtrivetomoralize, ate 


ang difcourſeofpatience, - 
— Oke dead Preps | 
Ofpuling ſarra'n twixt each lipred line, 
But for e/inaws,lknowes your ſctled minde 
Sonurſtin Howing ftrcamey of conftancie, 
Aſinins þ-vn0 om er deuth, 
Nor Sololt — tle $20 ava Theames:: - 4 
Tknow 7 e viito-Germaniows, "$4 
' Beſides, 7 1$er:45 is our Emperour. | 
Hefaith helones you,andtoſhew his lope, 
Hath yodrproceululhip cight yeres prorogu = 
C ter 


Pong 


SR 
=O 
= 


ThiTrajicalllifearddeith. 


Enter the (entm1 ion which was crowned. 


(cent, 'Germaniew and graue A/miney  ;.' 
Awake from counſell,allarein vprore, 
Our Germane Legions areal|mutinous, 
Andfcric Germaexicas. our Emperour, 
Germanicus ournoble Emperovr, 
They makea Throne of tufts,and then they cric, 
Germanicus ſhall:beourEmperour, :  . 
"Gerni,' 'Arworld of caresat-once aſſaultmy foul. 
Iamdiſtrated, harkegthe murinies, op 


(| , They crie within,and exXennt omnes. 


Em Tiberie ini nl Siu, 


tf TEST af s7 $473*3, #* (6 
Tb. Imputeit nat vnto. vagratefulneſle, 
(lmperious Azgsyſtaof great Rome, . Gn 
And which doth togchmeneazerdcareſtmother, 
That Nero hath deferdindebtedthankes, +:  .. 
Equualentvato your high: deferss., ; .-- // 


. Icannot(morhes) ſet your praiſeto-ſale, ., 


_ 


' Or Oratorit with agloſing tongue, - -..- 
\ Graced with picked phraſes, glorious ſpeech, 
— Choice Synonimies, pleafingEpithites, 
 Paged b4 apiſh ation, toying geſture, | 

Mother Thate this tip-tongued fiatteric, 

; Better is me,be as youſgemenow,,,..,, _ 
+ Thankfull in outward deeds,thangoutward ſhew, 
But forward mother with your former talc. 

Izlia, No ſooner the vncontrolled fate: 
Exilde his lifg,and-with hislife our care, 
Bur that Seiaxns from whole faithfull tongue, 
(As from Apollos tru-ſcutQracles, 
Wechicfederiucthe driftofour affaires) 
Poaſlted like tothe Palphraies of the Sunne, 


3 , 


_ of Clinidive Tiberius Nets, 


To Roades where thou in exile didſtremaine, 

There to enforme thee of Auguftar death, 

The Empires vacancie,and thy repeale. a7 

- Ti6.Mytonguedenics to blazonin harſh words 

 Dearefriends the' thankfulneſle my heart affords. 

Iulie, Meane while had Inot with great policic, 

Buricd in filence great eL#guſtnr death 

*Andinthe cloſet of my care-ſwornebreſt, 
Emboſomed the noticeofthefame,  - | 

Shewne vnto.thee{moothered'to vulgar fame, 

Bar'dfrom thebafe Plebeians itching eares, 

A Caſtrell =y art Eagles neſt. 

And thou the Eagle had{tbeenedifpoſleſt. 

Seca. Butnowthat Caſtrelin his courſeis ſtopt, 
Clipt arc hispimions of ambitious flight: 
 Norlſhall he hopetofatwhere Neyo ſ{oares, 

T:b. Were het he flucofeternal] loxe, 
Or farre morefortunate in his ſuccelle, 

Then was Aides; or faire Theris ſonne, 
More happieinthe ofspring of his loynes. 
Then Priamin his childrens multitude, 
Yet would I bridle his aſpiring thoughts, 
Andcurbethereynes of his ambition. 

S$-i4, Wel can he braue itn his barbarous armes, 
Againſt th' oppugning force of Germanie,, 

And {tranger nationsofthe fartheſt North, | 
Whoſchearts like to their Climate hard congeald, 
Arefrozen cokd to Romes fehicitie. 

A creſted Burganettomorc fats him, 

T hemto ingirtliis Temples with Crowne. 

T6. Therefore in policic bythine aduiſc, 

Vnder pretextofhonourable minde; - -' 

We debligatedto Germanicar, © - 

Aſjmins Gal/as into Germanie,” - 

+ With twice foure yearesprorogued Conſulſhip. 
Iz/ia. Which of a accept: 

| 2 


Sith 
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'» Towhomethelaw of Sr les 


Sj th wu of highs _ inforefald,., 
T :bex, Tis true for wh at he aim” ny 
» This was th' Nerve nes of: 
Scia. To which how har FO Of: _ Eemcalir' | 
With ſuch enyall you refi 
« Makinga ommentaricon the oy w_ 
© With ol: ! che dveticof an Empexour,.., _..... 
\ FZ2OW waTrle watchfull WI <heopghs robe, 
How drowſic,and mhproui dentyouwcre, . 
With mh Raficof what. ho 


T ber. Yertdid wks pom 200 ron RY | 
Both marke andblunily mateme in 7%e drift, 
With,cheoſe your part my Lord in Bri tan, 

Or heyday, where you will, ſo not in Rome, 
but by my Genius ile remember- 

Iulie. l,had ngt wiſe Ffn«: vitered its... 

T ther. Had me no had-nots,nor Afnins - 
+ Can ſoore cannopic his clo(e conceite, 

» But I will know = Panther Dp his zkinne. EN | 


Noram Iignorantof his great. 
He beares vnto the proud Germanicns, . | 
How cuerclowedin hippocrelie. ,., 
Sciax.],that Germans s elds al theirhearts Gs | 
Iz, Nomeraaile;for they calihim-Roomes chicke , - - 
S-ia. And {cre did fay he Ghouldbe Emporons, 
In ſpitc of Iuliaapd zr.c exild Song, . oe \ 
T ber. Butneither In44 nor.heve herexildeSanne,.. 
Would have cudured ſne Ne aka M6: itt. 
Nero will brooke ng rju link 1 rules COT Y boots 
Valeſſcicbeth cmperious Lu/g,. 1. PÞ 


y Soficmeobleigedin emit: SRI — _ . 
wr, , 


T of Claudius Tibe 


As all the attributes of Majeftie, ©; - | 
' Rome, or the world, or Nero can affoord, . 
Idecme too meanica ttiburefor her loue., 
"Whoſelout firft ferit the elſence of my life, 
Whoſe life dothonely make me loue to live. 
Iv/ia. Enoughmy ſunne.. 
Sufficientpreſidents of dutiousminde, 
 Weoft haue proued anCopproned oft, | 
And for ourpartneverdid Her#ba 
Beare ſo greatlouetoall the ſonncs ſhe bare, 
As Inka dochrowile Tiberinr, 
T6. Mother, 1do confeſſe and know ittrue, 
Butin the infancieofour eſtate, 
More priuate conſultation better fits, 
We and Scignay, will mto our ſtudic.._ .. Feb” 
Ilia, Andweinto our walking Galleric. Exezx, 


.” "Enter Germanic: rſolus. 


Germ. Thaue difpatcht Aſv»'ins toRome, 

With thankes to Nero andthe Senators. 

O Roomet! | 

Anguſtns dead, Trberias Emperour, 

The Romaine Senate glozang flatterers, 

The Legions diſcontent andmutinous: 

T he Pretors tyrants in their Provinces : 

The Navie fpoil'd, ynrig'd diſmcmbred: 
The Cittic madea brothel houfe of ſinne* 
Italians valourturn'd to luxurie. | 
 Thefieldof Mars,.turn'd'to a Tennis-court, . 
AineruarsOtivetothe Mirtle tree, | _ 
|  Appeloes Laurell,vnto Bacchus Vine, 

High Ioze contemd,and 7: ffaes Tapers ſcornd} 
The Oracles diſpis'd,the S1bbelr bookes , 
Efteem'das ſoperſtitionsdelufions.: Mute” 
The Orjent vp inarmes andP7ſofled;!” (wn fh ln 0 
ie, C3 The 


vs 


The Tragicall life ahil death 
The Gallegretians proudfortorebell,... 
AFrick: in yprore, Aſia in braules. 
And theſe rudeGermaine-kernes notyet ſubdued, 
Beſides anewdems'd Religion,  .. ' /- | 
Oftche inconſtantIewes cal'dChriſhans: 

Our ſacred Oracles ſome are ſtrokedumbe, 

And ſome fortoldeof Romes deſtruion; 

V ocall Beersgin deepemilſeries, ---.-- 
And Delphian gloricin obſcureneſlclies, c: A 
A Gemimed Phakus,a threedoubled moone, 

A whirling Commet, flaſhingin the ayrec, 

A Walfe aſcended tothe Cappitoll: 

The Temple blaſted offidelitie: | 

A common Harlctto bring foorth aBeare, © -- 

O Gods ! my heart doth quake,my ſouledoth feare! 


Enter a Page. 


Page. My Lord, the ſcoutes diſcouered the wood, 
Whercin the Germaines doe in ambulk'lic,  - © * 
Ger. Sirra,goctell them I will ſcarre the Crowes, 
Pagre My , Ir rh +7 Exec! ' 
G:cr. Boy,troublenotmy Meditations, - 2 
What ſhould I{pend my time to ſcarretheſe crowes, 
Whenthere's a cole-blacke Rauen-pearcht ſo high? 
Germanicn:,ſoare thou an higher pitch; © - 
Towrelikea Larke,and likean Eaglemount, 
Till thou haſt ſeaz'd vponthy pray: for why? 
The Legions love thee, hate Þ rberiners © 
Honourthy-vertues, ſcorachis cowardiſe, * & 
Extoll thy meckeneſſe,andrevilehisprider 
Pray for thy happineſle and curfle his daies, 
My Father Cas: his-was Clarins, 
Jam of Ce/a»,heof Iulia:''- 1. : 
Theire by nature-hebut'by adoption;, ' bi, 
Rene ſfaiy thee honoured, Rhoderhim hanniſhed;- + | 
e -\ 
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Pr FClanlius Tiberin Nero. 


Hetam'd the Foxes of Hliria, © 


- ButI the Lyonsofproud Germanie, 


Andthis were cauſe enough, were there no other: 
Tby Azz»ffs made;he by hismother. 

But thou arthcire imperall to the ſtate: 

But he thatlookes for death may hope tolate. 

Yet hope Germaricur,good hopes atreaſure, ; 
But he that hopes for meatezniay Rarucat pleaſure. 
I, but Tiberins Nero's veric olde, | 
Butyoungetioughto liue to ſee rhee ſold: 

L but heloves thee for Augnſftar fake, 

Anguſtas £0ne,the match ts new to male, 

But ſince his death;thy power he hath augmented, 
I,that at Romzemy power mightbe prevented: 
Heſent thee word heloves thee, fol thinke: _ 
Who wouldnotlone the wine he meanes todrinke? 
He honours thee (he ſaid)and ſol deemes 

Who would not ofthe fatteſt Goate cſtecme? 
Impatientfurie flye Germanicus, 

How is thy reaſon dimn'd with clowdie paſſion? 
Proud ſwelling dropfic,cuer gnawing worme, 
Infatiate vulture, vile ambition, | 
Deluding Sirene, where's Germanicus? 
T he Legions louethee not for to aſpire, 

Thy vertue ſhines not inoppreſſion3 f 
No honour in ambitious aray : 
No mcckenevina traytors happiness 
Thy Father gotthee nor fortorebell, 

NorCe/a did abet thy treacheries, © 

By nature heire;then be thou naturall, 

Rome ſaw thy honour, changenot liverie, 

But make thy harueſt'vp in Germanie. 


| Enter a Page, 
Page. My Lord the Tribunesſent me to your grace 
To know your royall pleaſurein the caſe. 


Germ, What, 


Ger: Whatghaue they chaxdthe foe, and] delay? 
Runne (am: flicforhaſt, away ,away. | 


. Enter Caligulaat ome end of the ſtage; and Seianar ar the 
other end below. Inlia at one 


. Cal. Tamafoole, lam Ca/irw'/n, 
Suppos'dandidiot,and am ſo indeed, 

For hethat will liue fafe mult ſeemea foole, - | 

I-/i;- Am not] Empreſle,and ſhall I becontrol'd, 
Aml Auga/ta,and (hall Inot rules © 
Haue Lmadchim to raigne, aad ſhall Iſtoope? 

Is he my ſonne,and am not Lhis mother? 
* Tiber ins thou (hale know a womans hare, 
» Exceedeth bounds, and neuer can kauedatre. 

T:b. HowamIEm rafid my mother rule?” 
Is ſhe the Sunne,ſhall Fthe ſhadow bez FT 
I = I (hall he be the firez 
I but a bareimagination, | 
And ſhethe image that is honoured? 

I but the eccho,ſhall ſhe be the ſound 2 
A plague vpon her, will her confound, 

- Seics Thus will I do: naythus, nay villaine thug 
Poiſon Tierigs:IbutGermeanions, - WP 
The Emperour and his mother ſeemetotarre, | 
Fight Dog,fighe Cat,for beth your ſports ile marre 
But Nero loues me: ſodidmy motherto, | 
And yeti brake her neckein honeſtie, - 
Mother forgive mcgile doe fono more, 
Yetifa thouſand mothers necks would fcrue 
To get meto be Emperour of Rome, + 
By hcaucnsI would notleaue one neckealive, 
And:obe ſure that they ſhouldAall be broke, 

Ide hirc ſome hcneſt ioynter them to ſet, | 
And breake them ouer twcuticthouſand times, © A 


= 
# 


And for toreco —— 
A oy make him ſethisawneninetimes againe. 
#. Haughto wo how I can ets; 
: FReIG Ct aldbluſh,if that! icus; 
| | y father, my diſlembling idbeholde 
He knowes ILamaSoldier;nota fools : 
My mother was delivered in the Campe, 
And in my ſwadling doathes,Ichac'dche Foe,” 
My Cradle was aCorſlet; arid formilke 
I battened was with blood:and fed ſo faſt 
Thatin ten yearesI was a Collonell; 
My mother knewthis;butſhedeemes me chang'd* 
Poore woman in the loathſome Romiſh ſtewes, 7 
O Mother, Iamchang'd:burt wherefore foe? - 
(«/igula of Caligu/amuſt not knowe. | 
in/. Shalki-callhimaBaſtard? trueitis, ' + * 
But Iadia,thenthondos' nem the wrongs! 
Say thathe pos 
Yet thereia Inbathou wert A 
How then? a vengeance on his curſed hea 
So he were mmthar'd would that [were dead 
 VileMonſter thaeKith,coperriſh loath, 
[Yetheauen'sraine brinitne and conſume Gl 
Iam mpaeotya Imuſtdiſſemble;. © Exit Ivlies 
T ber. She is my Mother, I muſthonour herg | 
Sheismy ng ey way ductic : 5 0 
- Sheis moſt wiſe,worthicofreuerence-z X 
Ibutthe hag is moſte ambirious,|//; > 1 
Shee muſt have Prieſtes forſooth, and Flaninitr { 
To ſacrifice vntohermajeſtie, - -, | 
She muſt checke N' 76, land ſchoole himeooz/ Fo 
As he were prentiſe tohie tutorſhip, LR 


& 


She muſt incorporatfreeDenizens 5: | i | © 
#. Orclſe ſheele ſcoldandraile;& fnarleand dite, bb \ 
F Aodtake vp Nero fothisluſtineſſes or + 114k + 7 
Welllct her ſcolde,and ha NR and byte; 


Nere 


The Tragicall life and death 


Nero will mannage well the haggard kite, 
I will by Ioze,I will, yer Imuſtſeeme 
As though my mother I did moſt eſteeme. Exir T:b. 
Sei. Hethat wil clime,and aime at honours whute, 
Muſt be a whecling turning pollititian : 
A changing Proteus, anda ſeeming all, 
Ycta diſcoloured Camelion 
Fram'dofan ayrie compoſition 2 
As fickle and vnconſtant as theayre? 
Fit for the Sunne to make a Raine-bow ing 
By cach new fangledrefleRion, 
Rul'd by the influence of cach wandring ſtarre, 
Waxe apt to take each new impreſſion, 
With wiſemen ſober, with licencious, light? 
With proud men ſtately, humble with themeeke : 
With old men thirftie, and with young men vaine: 
With angrie, furious,and with mild men calme: 
Humerous with one, and {Ao with another: 
Effeminate with ſome, with other chaſte, 
Drink with the Germain, with the Spaniard braug; 
Brag with the French, with the £&giptian lic, 
Flatter in Cyect, and fawne in Grecia. 
This is the way, Sera vie thy skill, 
Or this,or no way muſt thou getthy will. 

If thou dooſt meane the Empireto obtaine, 
Swearefflatter,lye,diſſemble,cog,& faine. Exit.Se. 
Catig. (aligula,why doth thy ſlumbring ſoule, 
Thus dreamewithin thy common ſences manſion ? 

Awakefor ſhame,flye to Germanicus, 

Ring in thy Fathers cares a pealeof forrow, 

Vncaſe this follye,and vnmaske this face, 

That hath enueloped Caligula. 

But ſcemy mother, Agripma comes 

With valiant D-#/xs,and Neromy wiſcbrother, 

Ca/ignla's now a Foole,in faith noother, Mavner; 
Fa | | ENS 


of Claudius Tibertus Nero, - 
Enter eAgripina with her two Sonnes,Druſia 
and N eros . 
Aer.Why then my Sons,Tber. weares the crown 2: 
Dre.I mother, and hee ſweares heele keepe it too, 
" Ner.Ger. And reaſon brother hath heſo to doe. 
Dru. What reaſon brother hath he but his will». 
Nero, Will may be reaſon, if heele keepe it till, 
Druf. And hall he raigne? a baſe Plebeian. 
Ner. Hewas advptcda Patritian. 
Dru/.So may I chooſe my horleto be my Page. 
Nero. Good brother calme your furious ſyclling 
We gaue our yoices in hiscletion, (rage, 
nay Brother ſtormenot, hereme what I ſay, 
Did not we ſiweare loyall fidelitic , 
within the Capitoll vnto his grace? 
Did we not both at Veſtaes ſacred ſhrine, 
_—_ for the ſafetie of his Majeſtic? 
And wilt thou Dr#{w: now recall thy oath, 
Recall thy vowes recall thy prayers inſcuce? 
Remember Dr#/#-,what ſo cre he be, 
Now heis crown'dal'spaſtrecouerie. (you know 
D-#.Crown'd,I, and may bediſcrown'd for ought 
How ſay you mother, may it not beſo ? 
Ca/.T his ti's to be reſolu'd my gallatBrother, «far 
How hardly can Imy affections ſmother? ff 
Agrip. Young Impes ofhonour,inyou both I fiade 
A noble way to vertuous reſolution: 
In theemy Nere,wiſdomes treaſurie: 
In thee my Dr«/x;,magnanimitie, 
In both, your fathers honorable minde. 
| Speakefaire my Sons (awhile) vnto T iberins, 
IV ntill the tryumph of Germanicus: 
Then be reſolu'd— 
The cauſe is honorable,feare no ill. 
But Oh my Sonnes! yonder's Caliguls 
Capring; he takes noheede dis thinges, q 
bh : 
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 Tlecall him hether,and fee what he ſaics * 
Caligulazcome hether gentle Sonne, 
How dooſt thou likethe great Tuberins? 

. Cat: Faith hee's a braue man Mother,and his par- 
rell igfit,andhe has a fineCrowne ofgolde, and all 
this makes him but a braue mi, for whar would you 
haue in a brave man but he may haue it? 

Agrip. Well,well my Sonne, youle ncuer leaue 
your to1es, 

Caiig. Why Motheryhe can turne aboue ground, 
turne on the toe,turne cueric way,what ſhould I ſay 
more ? 

By heauen a braue man, 
Ne-zs. and whatcan you doe Brother,let vs ſce? 
Cal. Faith Brother i am notin the humour , and 

brauemen'candoe nothing without itbee in an hu- 

mour, 

Dru/. Comeler vs leauethis humorous Gentlema., 

Azrip. Farwell Caligula. 

E xemnt, Aor.Druſe.c5' Nero 

Go 1, I warrant you, for ile fup at Courtta 

might. 

Farcwcll Mother, brecheren both farewel, 

Whome Iadmire inſuch deuotion : 

But darenottruſt, Draſu:T know theewell, 

And toue thee dearely, for thy high reſolues, 

But dare not truſt thee. Ners Tapplaud 

Thy wiſdome,butit want; a retolution. - 

Nero and Druſns, beware the braine-ſackefoole 

Cal:gnulasſct you not both to Schoole, Exit. 


Enter Talia, Tibeviks and Scianurs 
 Tvlia, Heard ye notwith what gencral applauſe, 
Aſinins was welcommed to Rome? ' 


Athisreturne from barbarons C_ 
Flowmany greedic cares did glut th 


any, 
micluc, 
is. = With 


of Claudius Tiberius Nets. 


With hearing newes of their Germanicus 2 

How many greedy tongues in labour were, 

Toblazen foorth the trophees of his praiſe 2 
+ Tiber. Not Priamt Hettor fromthe fyin g Greeks, 
\ Whome he had chaſed fromthe Terrhene ſhore, 

Return'd with greater expeRation, - 

Then laden with the ſpoiles of Germaine foes, 

The people long to ſee Germanicus, 

Serta, Not onel y thePlebeians, bur the Equites, 

Do reverence him within theirinward thou ghts, 

as if the Vaſlaile wereademie God, 

T ber. Andrightly marry, for if Nero line, 

Nero ſhall deifiehim; to the ful}, | 

Scia. Butif you ſuffer himon honors wings, 
To ſoare vp higher in ambitious flight, | 
Borne on the tempeſt of the peoples tongues: 
Tis tenne to cxohods neuer ſtoope tolure 
To keepe him ſhortzis onely tobe ſure, 

Ilia. Lan vs commaurid him, ypon paineof death, 
Not to approach within our cittie walles, 

But either to diſmiſle his Soldiers; - - 
Or onthe plaines pitchhis Pauillions, 

T ber, No marty mother,notforall the worlds 
Why? it were omminous: Rotnes walles'engirys | 
With armed garrifons of greateſt foes, +! v-»:-* * 
Vunpolitiquely counſel'din my minde, - - ' -' 
Adminiſtring roo fit occaſion, 
For to ſuſpe(t. and feare a foulepretence.' '- 
And further;thatthe baſe Fltberwns un OI 
As wauertitig/and inconſtantiitythieiloues,” + >! 
as 15 thee changihiis; Laconiatfes): PROC DID DB gS3 106 
Who hearing but amwetcring ofoirdriftes, / 
Woula like a worldof rivers tothe mame, / 

Flow to Germanievsby millt-tudes,:” 1 > 
Whoſe ſwellmepiive,bychtirrepairc encreaſe; 
Will oucrfiow the bankes of loyaltie, . ©: ps 
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Mother this was but ſhallow pollicie, 
But who'ſt that interrups our conference? 


Exeer Pabfrem-dbravraie. : - 


Seia. It's Lucius PiſogNretor of Sirrias 

T wer, Welcome to Rome, andolde Tiberiua: © 
What newes in Sirria,and Armenia 2 
With alt our Orientall Provinces: 

P;/.Peace hath refign'd her rome to bloody warre, 
Whilſt Mar: the turie-breathing God of armes, 
Knits vp his fore-headina fearefull frowne 
And in the furrowes ofhis foulded browes, 
Diſplaies the ſable Enſtgneof ſad death, 

Vponthe ſpacious Armenian plaines, 
Andalltheoriencin rebelliouspride, 
(Threatning deſtrution,toour weſterne world) - 
Doe ſceme tochallenge vs in daring armes. 
'Ttber;Who is the Headiin this rebel)ion? 

Piſ. The cheife controler of theſe warlicke troups 
Is vacontrold Vonones on whoſe Creſt : 
ViRorie ſcemes todaunce among his plumes, 
HisBurgonet and ſtcele Haber$con, 

Of bloody coluur-likevnto his minde, 

Of viſage ſterne,broad brow'd, and hollow ey'd, 
Looking as thoughhe did compriſe the world, 
Within the complot of ſome ſtratagem, 

Tiber, Ha ! what,ſo.ſoone Armenia vp in armes, 
Haſtthou forgot thy wonted ſervitude? 

Are Remanes vertues and their vigor done? 
Or dead with S;/lathat firſt conquered thee? 
Are all theſtripes that ſtrong Lucs/lns gauec, 
Vato thy neighbour Pontus and thy ſclfe, 
Quite healed vp, without offenſiueſcarre? 

are mightie Pompeics Tropheis quite forgot? 
Well,be itlo: they blow rebellious flames 


And 


of Claudius Tiberius Nero. 


And they ſhall feelethe furie of the ſame, 
Meane while, returne thou 24/0 to thy lodging, 
Till fit occafion to employ thee hence, Exit, Piſo 
Seia, How likes your Maieſtie this wofulnewes 3 
Is/. Like enough, hemiſlikethiit enough, 
Might I-/ia counſell him, he ſhould reuengeit, 
with moreextreamitie of puniſhment, 
Then angrie loveraign'd from the vault of heauen 
Vpon his Throne-oppugning Briaris. 
T:be. I, ſoft and faire, firſt ſtop our feares at home 
Thenlet Armenia fecle the forceof Rome. F 
Se;,Goodcounſlaile,great Tiberins, knew we how, 
Tiber. How ? what areall our pollicies extin&? 
Noe, be attentive,and ile tell thee how, 
The head-ſpring ſtopt, the ſmaller founts will faile, 
and thus our home bred feare Germanyei, 
Grounding their hopes vpon their faMers haps; 
Take from his lifetheir lights continuance, 
His life therefore extin&,their light is done. 
Is!. This is the thing that we conſulted off, 
But to no purpoſe yet. 
Tibe. Yes Moe yes, 
By this occaſion ofthe Armenian wars, 
anopportuniticis offered vs, 
Both to reuenge andrid vs of our foes, 
This Vſurer of fame Germanicus, 
(Who gapes as greedily for faire renowne, 
As doth aniggard for a ſhowre of golde.) 
No ſooner ſhall returne to Rome, | 
Grac'dwith the tryumphes of his victories, 
But by my pollicie,and faire pretext, 
We will conclude itimthe Senate houſe, 
That for the ſafetic of Romes tottering ſtate, 
Germanicus muſt to Armenia, 
Where hee ſhall fall by fierce Vonones ſword, 
Or ifhe ſcape, weele ſodetermune it, | 


As 
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AsToueto Saturne,ſhall refigne his Throane, 


' and baniſht from the Speare,wherenow heraignes, 


Humble himfelfe,below the horned Moone, 
Before he ſhall returne to viſtte Rome. 


Enter Druſus, Linia,and Spade; 
| - "(eſte 
Druf. T ber : The Gods preſerue your royall Ma-. 
T ibe. Good day vntoyou Sonne and Liuia, 
Islia. Haue youattended long our comming forth? 
L inia; Not vericlong my gracious Grandmocher, 
But hearing you werean cloſe conference, 
It had beene rudeneſfe to hauc interrupted yee, 
Tiber., We wereindeede in conſultation, 
about affairesof ſpeciall ſecrecie, 
But where forgglookes our Sonne fo ſad this morne . 
Dru{.T :ber. Fath not the clangofharſh” Armenian 
Theratling (oundofClarions& Drums, (troupes 
Thundredintoyour cares adeepe reucnge? . 
The Orientdoth ſhinein warlikeſteete, 
andbloody ſtreamers wauecd in the ayre, 
By their reflexions die the plainesinred, 
as omminous vntodiſtruaiuewars, " 
asarethe blazing Commetsin the Eaſt. | 
T:b:ri: We hauebothheard;andekeconſulted of 
T he whole cffe& : ofwhieh'out conference, / 
V Velhall atfhererrimerelatetorhee® + = 
Meane while lets makevurpreparation;, ''*, 
azainſtch' arciuail of Germanicus, « 4 
V Vho meanes tomorrow forto Royalize, 
T hetriumphes of his Germaine viRories, 
Excnnt Tiberms Inliaand Druſur 


| Manet Stianus & Liniazts Spades 
Seians Madame,a word with your good Ladiſhip, * 
Liui. So plealcit your good Lordihip,fo yemay. 


of Clanidins TiberiusNeto; 


2 Sciav, But ſhall I ſpeake my mjnd without cotroÞ 
Lizia, 1hauc nopattentto controll youſtr. 
Scian. But will ye not beangry if 1 doe? 

L1«i. That's as your ſclfc ſhal giueme cauſe therto 
Scia, Butſay my tung ſhould faule before T findit? 
Lixie. If lightly I would pafle it, andnot mindit. 
S:ia. What if Lthould offend with hearts aſleat? 
Livie. The offence ſhuld pardoned be if yourepet 
Scia: Thinketh my Lady as ſhe ſayth to me? 
L:»ia.No other wayes my Lord,But well 1ſce 
By'thcſe your long circomlocutions, 
 YourbuhneſleF 5: {mall import withme, - - 
Scia, Ofmoreimport(ſweet Lady)then my life, - 
Lexis. A matter of more waight then I mult know. 
Seia, Yet muſt you know it or Imuſtnotbe, | 

+ Lince. Can Lixia then imparta remcdiec? 

+ Seige Liif the pleaſe to ſalue my maladies» - . 

' Lixia. What ſalue ſhould Lixse to yourſore apply? 

' \Feia. Pitties quinteſence,and ſoft clemencie. 

+ Livia- Strange ſorc,ſtrange falue. 

'. S:5an, Yetnot ſoſtrange as true, 

\ Liza, Ipittieit:; Gol ſend you caſe;adue, 

© Seia. Yet heareme gentle Lady ereyoupart, - 
.Totel my painedoth ſomewhat caſe my heart, 

And tobe graced withattentiuc heede , 
'To Louers doth eſpeciall comfort breede. 
Linia. T hen 18my Lorda Louer? 
Stiare You haucread. 

+ Lizia, How'wonderfully metamorphoſed? 

S:5an, More wonders can ſhe worke that wrought 
Able to changethechaſteſt vtican, (my banc, 

Livia. What,is your Goddeſle then a Sorcereſle? 

Scians The firſt, burthen the latter nothing leſle, 

Lizia. Youſaidſhevſed charming forcerics: 

Seize Onely the inchantments of her Criſtall ciesy 
Which had they Sn” on enamoured ore, IN 

. While 
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While To liv'd Ive, would hauebeg'd herloue, 
and ſpitc 6f /rno, Hebeand Gammedes | 
She onely ſhould hauegrac'd Theatates bed, 
Lin. Pearcleſſebelike,and firto bea Cowe, 
Farewell S:1anu;,Imuſt leaueyenowe. | 
.- Seias Deare Madam,one word more;and then far. 
Lin:. Bebricfe Seianusthen, (wel 
' Seias Beauries faire cel], | 
. The heauenly Panompheaofour daies. 
Liu Naythen |am gonejfyou begin topraile. 
Seia. By theſe bright thining Tapersthy faire cies 
'"The guiding Planets of Seianus life, % | 
« Which beautifierhe heauen of thy face, 
| . With farre more glorious admiration, 
' — Then chaſt D:mna or L atonaes Sonne, 
But one word _— earc ſoulc)and Thaue done, 
* By this fairebraunch;ſprouted from fairer tree, 
Enamuled with Aznrte Riverets, "ps 
' Blew-coloured vaines, which euerie waiesdiſper'f, 
In kinde embracesclip thy tender hand. - 
Lizi. Villainelet ups my hand ſo hard. 
S-ia, How can 1 choſe, fith you do gripe my heart? 
L:z.Let goemy hand,or1 will hauethy hcad, 
I zripethy heart villaine as thouart! | 
[ ci, I,in your louely, but obdurate breſt.. .. . 
li Lis. Inmy breſt!thoughit weretherc indecde, 
i  Twouldvnrip my breaft;andtearcit out. .. -. 
ſ  S:ia.Yetfor your ſeluesſweetſaketo ſelf bekinde 
| ' Soe fairea frame holdes notſo foule a minde, 
- But Madamezleauing off this angrie moode, 
In ſadnefle wonld you graunt, it you were woo'd. 
Lisvi. Blaſt notmy name with luſtfullinfamie, 
For if thou do, by heauen I wil-——She pulrbu rapier 
Scias Lady,thele handes were never madeto bri- 
gilh ſecle. JED) i bf | 
 £L5,CouldIbutgetit,thou ſhould quickly feele. 
Ns Oy Sera. Fye 
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of Clandius TiberiusNero, 


S:i, Fyc Ladys fye,what,turn'd a Soldier?  _ 
If you be ſo reſolu'd,let thisbe ways He kiſſeth her. 
L's. Vucinilic,by violence! Spade Tam wrong'd, 

$p.By Iouc,oraskeforgiuenesfor thy fault, 
Orl wil thcath my Rapicrin thr Heart Sp. araweth. 
Sc;.Putvp,put vp,Pigmyhold,Iay put vp: - . 
. Secanur giveth Spade bis purſe. 
What wilt thou kill thy Ladies parramour> _ ._. | 
Lix.Leadenreſolued coward;ietme ſect, 
I will phlebotomize his. luſtfull blagd, .. 

a + 11.. -' Sheteketh the Rapier. 
Seia. That haue yedonealreadic by,your ſpight, 
And now acceptthis ſacrifice. -/; |; Heſwonndeth. 
Spa, O cruellplightt;. ....-. ;_ bo 

Lis. Yet wiſl I breath anather life into him, © 
Orburjzehim within this Sepultckerz | 
Spadoghelpeghelpe;for Gods fake holde his head, : 
Sec how the teares:coagealed inthis.eyes,:. ©; 1 >! 
Doc niakeme ſeg my thamethat was ynleinde,  ... 
Good gentleheart,l ſhould. haue pardoned him. - 
Sera. F A, | DIS: vi 
IamaLover mores, 0 a | (4, 
Lizia: See bow hisadte ſoule,.,._.. : 1: + 
Not quite difleuercd from his Arteries, _ 
Makeshimureame vainely of Elizium:. 
Seia, Who cal's that name,.. . He liftes hiniſelfe 2p,6- 
*. Thevericindexof al mifery?. .... Lynia fyerh batkes 
Liss. lam a (hamed for] was too yigh. * | >, 
Seias AhLady,Ididdreametbatyou did grantme 
Ls-;What ſhall I ſay? words Yfaile me ro.deny bim, 
Seianus dreamethou ſtill chat Idid gtaunt —— 
S-ia. But dreames withouteffeQtes bee, biit vaine 
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Livie. No more was your's, yet dreanie you ſtil 
: 'E'z" ©" Sria. But 
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| Seia, But ſhall my hopes ſucceede? 
Lic. Twill notpromile.. _ | 
Se14. 'Burperforme indeed. Exit Linia & Spadb. 
'_  CMantSeianus ſolu. 
S:ia. Wrong menot (hallow Pollititians, 

By miſinterpreting my ations: 

A farther reach isin Seianus head, 

T hen to adulteratea Princes bed. - / 

Not luſt, nor love, buthate and injurie, 

Inſpire me with profounderpollicic,. 

Vuder this vale of loue inuelloped, 

Tis notakiſſe ? an Empirernis Liecke, * 

An 1 {a oy ro claime the crowne, . 

And fitoccafion to wreakereuenge, 

Vpon her huſband for his injuries, {a 
Druſus,the boxe ontheeare thou.gaue'ſt me,” - .' 
Becomes the Prologueofthy Tragedie, 'i-',- 
Meane white, letthis ſuffice: formy intent --.'-.. ; 
Is onely for to loge this inftrumeng;” -- - (= 
As did Viifſes, Troyes Paladinm, | TRL ACT: 
Not forit ſelfe, bur Troyes deſtruſtion,-: +! 5. - 
But whiſt S:5aa« priſon vpthy-rongue, '.! 5. : 7 
Now tothe tryumphes,] haueſtaidtoo long. - * 


Enter Germanicus in Tryumph with the eAvch-flamines 
before him,T iberins on his right hand, Aſonins and Sabie 
 ##7 : next Inlia, eAgripiua; and Ligia, then Neros 
+ Driſtc aud Calignla;Germanici: then Seianns and + 
#ther Senatorr,thenthe (aptaines of Germanie 
C#s with his Soldiers and Priſoners: they 
. Crewe himmwith Crownes and Gays 
— += Jands accarding 16 the Cuſt» 
"335 omr,and all cri. ; 


\Ommner, Long live vigorious Germanievs, 
| Jo glory Royallize, NED 
s YL ' NeredArchfho Noble 


Cas 
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of Claudius Tiberius Nero. 


Ner. Archfla. Noble Germanicus, whoſe winged 
Swift glydingthrough the frozen Germany, (fame, 
Hath brought vs newes of thy faire viories, 
+ Thouthat doeſt equalize in honors Tittcs,__ 
T he elder Scipio,noble Afﬀrican, 
Andyo unger Scipio Aſiaticus, - 
Paulus Emilius of proud Macedon, 
Flaminiacs conqueſt,and Metellus glorie: 
Old Fabius wiſdome and Marcellus furie, 
Renowned Gracchus, gallant reſolution, 
* Braue man atarmes vnfold thy ViRories, 
Which heauens themſelues do ſceme to ſolemnize, 
Ger. Firſt to the Gods the Authors ofmy gcod, 
» Ifacrifice the inſence of my thankes. 
Next vato youmy Lord imperiall, 
\ Iwiſh eterniticofha ineſle, 
- All you thatweare the ſhnowie hluerie, 
- Of long expericnce worthie Senators : 
' Andyou the flowring bloſſomes of faire Rome, 
My veric eflcnce, valiant Soldiers all 
Louing Quirites,loyall countricmen, 
Faire Caithatioiog of theamazed world, 
Embeliſhed with royal] chaſtitic 
In all the circuite ofmy humble vowes, 
I offer.vp to Iowes proteRion. 
Since frltmy Lords Ientred Germanie, 
Thefertile ſoileot baſe Rebellion, 
Our Eagles twice nine times haue been difplaid, 
Andtwiceninetimes wich Tropheis honored. 
The barbarous Marſhes on the Cas (ide, 
Hailde downe three furious ftormes of poy ſoned 
Not Cicas torture bloody Scithian: - (darts 
Nor Craflvs fcourge,diſembling Partheans, 
Dideverragein ſychtempeſtious ſhowres, _ 
But by theprowelſle ofour valiant Knights, 
Whoall abghtcd from their furious ſeedes, 
2 on "_ Wee 
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We ftil'd thehiſlin : of theſepoyſonous Snakes, 
Which all the neighbour countrieſtinges to death, 
Omer. Lons live the yaliantGermanicus, 
Ger. Buton the northerne ſideof Germany, 
Whereas th' V lipites kept theplaine, 
Impalledin a wilderne evf wood, | 2 
VVal'd witharockiemountaineintheEaft, . -. 
Back'c with the ſea vppon.thenortherne Coaſt, - 
 Enchavnel'd with a deeperntrenched meere;' 
Betwixt our Legjons on the Squtherne ſide, . 
Theſe mew'd-yp Foxes in thisStratagem, *'.*; 
Derided all our Legions braneries, #; b3a$: } 
Foure times with all our power wegaueaſlauſe,. - 
To winncthe paſſage of that daungerous meere, ”.. - 
Foure timesrepulſedby the quaking ground, .. 
Thattremblingdurſtnotbeare our Jokdiers, .. '.: / - 
Aclength when Cinthia's borrowed waining light 
Repaidtheeſenceofher brotherslampe, +F 
Belundethelow defending ofthe hill, 
Tfaw the Ocean farrerebattered, 
As when the elder Africanin Spaine, . ' 
by cbbing Thetis ſcarred Carthage walles, 
So bythe flying backward ofthe maine, 
The Foxes on the backe I ſaw engirt, 
"That thankes to Neptune for his clemencie, 
T hey all adoxneour royall viorie.. 
Ommes,, Long ligethe valiant Germanicus; : 
Ger, Nextto.th' Vſapetes wereincamp't, 
The Tubanrs houcring on theMountaines fide, 
 Thatifoyr Legions approach't the hull, 
They rouledowne rocks of tone tonuurther them. 
Vponthehangingoftheftcepic Clift, © 
There was by .natureplac'd alittle groue, 
But ſure! y guarded far the Druzdes, © 
Fo ſolemmze theix humane ſacrifice, 
| ,, Asiathefecondcruell punick warte, wr 
JE 
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Thetents of Siphax,and of Haſdruball, 
Were all enflam'd by noble Seqpio, _ 
 Soby the burning of this little groue, Fe 
Themountaipe quite conſu md where Tubarits lays 
Andthey becameour triumphs goodly pray: 
Butin the wood that borders on the mounr, 
Thecruell Tigers hid their damned heads: 

1 he ſavage Agrizary kepttheir den, 

Who ranging now & the would ſnatch theirpray, 
Renting cach joynt,diſſcuering cach part, 

And ncuer lcaue till they had found the hart. 

Not Maſſagertes were ſo cruell calld, 

Nor Babilon was erefo ſtrongly walld: 

For ſince Uſpperes laſt confuſion, 

They made theſea a moate vnto thewood, | 

That great Alcides would hauc wondered, 

To fee this land ſo enuironed, 

Hard by the Southerne frontire of the wood, *' 

Danubiacs ſtreames ſwelling,in proud diſdaine, 

Vntothe checker ofthe Ocean, *' ' 

Muttering repaid histcibutarie due. 

There did] Imakemy $kilfull Pioners 

To cut a trench from great Danubius, 

That this new ſea which walled in the wood, 

Was now thegraue of their perdition, 

For when Danubiaes ſtreames did meet the maine, 

The ſavage Agrizary all were drown'd, 

But fuch as ſwam to vs we would not ſleay, 

That they night grace the honour of our day. 
Omncs.Long live Vitorious Germanicus, ©. 
Ger, Twicegid we meerthe Buckſtars in the ficld, 

And fortie thouſand quite were vanquiſhed* 

Otſtiff-neckt Charr5, never yet contrould, , 

An hundredthoufand perithtin onefield, © - 

Not {annzrn0rthefields'ofPbarſalies © © 

So diedin bloodas was Panubiys, © "_ 
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And which mypriuateioy doth moreobtaine, 
Ofall the Romanes were but nineticlaine, | 
Thisis the Theater of Germanie, 
And theſe the countries which I conquered, 
Now worthie Emperour Imadea vow, 
Todedicate my ſword to Towers proteRions 
TF'r pleaſe your Maieſtic for to aſcend, 
Vato the "ark whereGermanicus, - 
Will all the ſecrets moreatlarge diſcloſe :. 
Meane-whilc my followers 1 Fon diſmiſle, 
| ., Exrean the ſouldievts 

Axdal my gracious friends with thanks Ileaue, 
Vatil our Country rights wedoe performe, 
Which done, German:ica: will ſoonereturne 

Om, Long live the valiant Gormanics: 3 
Long liuc Yiftorions Germanicw#s 


Exennt all in order to the Senate at one deores Talk 
eAgripineLiniazend (aligwnia,at the other. Mae 
wet Nerogand Drauſns Germanicis | 


Nero, Dru/ns if you had beene ſo valerous 
As over-boaſting in thy bumbaſttcarmes, 
We might haucſcald ourleagueof amitie, 
Now with 7:4eri«s colde congealed blood. 
Druſ#:. Andifthy bookiſh wiſdomeclarkly Art, 
had armed bcene with Romanerefolution, 

I tell thee Ners Cowardas thou art, 
T iberins ſhould not thus haue ſeapt ourhands, 
By I-#- my father was his coat offtealey 
Plac'd betwixt my ſword and him,or elg—— 
Neve, Orels thou would'ſt hane ſyorne, 
Volumes of fix foote ethes,but nerea blow . 
D-#. Nomore,my father comes. 
Nevo, Coward,l docretortitin thyteeth, 
 Dra. Why Neregbrotherzarc ycmad? 
yo 


Entey 


of Claudius Tiberius Nero. 


Enter T iberins avid Germanicar, Nerua, Sabinurs 
——— other Senatours from ths 
Its 


Tb. Thope this ſodaine hufineſfe ofthe Eaſt, 
Doth not agrate our ſonne Germanicus, 

Ger. My Lord the honour of my Countries cauſe, 
doth counterpoizemy fad affe&ions. 

Tb. Farewell my honourable gallant ſonne, 
The hope of Rome, my deare Germanicus, 
Piſofarewell,remember well thy duetie, 

Once more adue my deare Gerinanicus, 
. Seia. My Lord Germanicus the heauens conduR, 
Your high reſolues to happie viRtorie. | 
"  Exennt T iberins, Stianur and Piſos 

Ger. Thanks good Seiezar, gentle friend farewely 

Nerwa.My Lord Germanicus I much lament, 
Theſtrong rebellion of the Orient, 

i My heartpreſageth what Idarenot ſays: 
Farewell Germanicusfor now I darenotfay. 
And yet Iwill:ahdeare Germanicus! 

How doth old Nerzewiſh thy companie? 
And butmy honourdoth controulemy will, 
I would Germanicus—-farewel, farewel. 
Ger, Nay good Cocceins,ſtay a little while, - 
Toheare,thelaſtperchancel ere ſhall tell thee, 
So variable is the chaunce of warre. 
Vatoyouthree the patrones of my life, 
Nerua,Sabings, and Afinins, 
Vnto your patronage Irecommend, 
My Orphant children, and my widow wife, 
Faire Agripines Wo 
No more my Lord,letheauens tell the reſt, 
Remember your true friend Germanicus. - 
.[\» 1+4Fbey embracezaxdſo parte 
i Exit Corceins,audenuer Piſuyo ” © 
F Pyſoe Oc 
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Pi/. My Lord'cwere time your buſines were diſ- 
patcht, | 
The iorney craues great expedition, 
anddateof your abode is wellnigh out, 
G:». Nor ought you to.cxtenuate the ſame, 
What though the Scnate hath decreed it ſo, 
Germanicus ſhqnJd.giue adiew to Rome, 
Before to morra wesSun ne ſalute the world, 
Yethauel ſome time toremunetherein, 
Which being (inall, that ſmall ſpace letme ſpend, 
To ſatisfie mine cyes with gazing on't, | 
Who for theſe many winters hauedelir'd,. 
(Althoughin vaine)to reſalute this-place, 
and now no ſooner reſalutethe ſame, 
But am conſtrained to bid it adiew, 
It may beneuer to:returneagaine, - - 

P//. Itmay be ? nay thats ſure, Speaking aſide. 
The Senate hath decree'd,and itmuſt be, h 2 
There's no relifting of necellitie, | 

Ger. Yet gentle iſo, ſuffer me to grieue, 

If at nought elſe;yetatneceſſitie, ' 

Too ſtricktfor ouertoylde Germanicus,, 

Whoſe wearie limmes,requirea longer reſt 

T hen is onedaics ſhort internuton, 

Yet were it Piſo but an houres ſpace, 
Were all my bodie brufd with $2 armes, 
Yet would Germanicus beare it as he may, 

and rather finke vader his armours weight, 
Then leaueto weare itin defence of Rome, 

To whome though Rome for harbour be deny'd, 
Yethath heroome1n all the world beſide: 
Oneiy this reſpite,and F craue nomore, 

To giue my wife and Sonncs their laſt faryell.. 

Pr.Youmay,&Iwilcalthepreſently. 

Enter Nero and Druſus. 
Ger.Do.Piſo & be honoured for this fauour, 
MP, 


But 


of Claudius Tiberius Nero, 
But ſee thy ſonnes Germanicus,thy ſonnes, 
Declaring by their angrie clowded frownes, 
Some ciuill diſcord,or Bme diſcontents, 
For ſhamemy boyes,ifſo a Fathers power, 
May have predominance in ſonnes diſſent, 
Clcare vp thoſe clowdie vapors of your browes, 
T hat threaten ſtormes ofdreadfull diſcontent. 
Leaue off your ouer-daring menacies, 
and tell thecauſe of your diſſention, 
Tell me, for I ought, muſt, and will know. 
Ner. Onely this (father) caus'd our controuerſic, 
Going tothe Capitoll co the Tryumph, 
VVefaw a Kite vſurpe theEaglesplace, 
Wherat|enrag(d, we caſt our Falcons off, 
and for mine, wasnot of ſuch ſpeedy flight 
as was my Brothers, he began to chafe, 
Druf.Patience herſelfeIthinke wovldbeenrag'd, 
To ſee aman ſo faintly Faulconer it. 
For Father,had my Brother done his beſ}, 
VVe might haue taken downe the Haggard Kite, 
Ger. V Vhar,for ſo ſmall a matter fall at oddes2 
Fie, neuer violate true Brothers loue ; 
By furious rages and diſſentious Tarres: 
It not befits yourtitle,nor theſe times, 
Sad time wherein(perhaps)my laſt farwel!, 
Is to be taken ofmy deareſt Sonnes, 
Whom, iflleaue diſtra& in faftiovs hate, 
How can Ihope to bid you oncefarwell, 
Since faring as I ſec, you fare butill? 
My time ofrefidente is ſhortin Rome, 
and yet toolong,iflong youdiſagrec, ' 
Bereconciled therfore to your ſelues , 
>» ſhake hands,embrace, be friendes,forget, forgiue: 
why ſomy Sonnes,thus ſhould kind Brothers live, 
Now is my heart,disburthened of great care, _ 
To ſceyou mydeareSonnesaccordfo well; - 
ve) F 2 Ang 


* — 
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And though I ſtraight muſt part, takethis fare - i 
left with you as my teſtimoniall will, 
Helpe,honour,cherriſh,loue each other ſtill, 


And thinke how oft you breake your amitic, 
So oft you a& your ſathers Tragedie, 


/ 


Enter Caligula with a Racket and T ennis-ball 
8 in his hand. 

Caliz. Now a Gods name giue me a hand Ball, 
For that a man may toſle againſt the wall , 
Now vp,now downe,now flie,now fall,, 

Yer hath no danger therewith all, 

Come brother, will you 6 fn ſer? 
Germ. Croſſe tomy comtort,& thy fathers grief 

Why dooſt thou ſtill continew in theſe fits? 

What frantique humor hath bereftthy wits? 

Caſt downe Caligsla,caſt downe thy ball. ci — 

(ali. Nay by Ladiec Father,nay firft take my life 
Take vp my ball,lay downe my Balltuſhytuſh, 
To tennis with an Emperor is not worth a ruſh. 
Where's.neuer aſtroake but all in hazard plaide. 

» No Father,ite doe withitas poore men doe 
« With great mens injurics,put it vp till time ſerue, 
' Ger, Yetnow atlength,ccaſeto torment my ſouls 
+ More ſcourg'd with ſorrow to behold thee thus, 
+ Then Priam was to ſec his Illion buxne. + 
Oh ſpeake like tothy felfe, ſpeake tomy toy, 
Moreioy ynto joy-rob'd Germanicus, *- + - 
Then was the Lidian (eſs dombe borne Sonne, 
m_— his Fathers execution, | 

Calig.Not for the world father,pardon me:no;no. 
What play theblab beforeftich company? |  : 

. Gers What company's heere, only butwethree, 
Cali, Mary too many fir,by he;andhe!- | -- 
Ger. Sonnes ſtand aſtde,while we confer together 

« CaieNay farcnough,wenceds no<otinſellors. 

en... woot 


of Claudius Tiberius Nero. 


\ Ger. Not on my bleſſing till our talke be done. 
(a. Thenfatherloe, your Metamorphiz'd ſonne, 
Changedin wit,and in condition chan 'd, 
Whoſlc helliſh fit hath left atlerigth to rage, 
And plague my ſenſes with alunacie; 
Which hath made me to be eſteem'd a foole, 
And ſo lam,and deeme it beſt be ſo: 
For he that would live ſafe in bruriſh Rome, 
Father, a fooliſh Bratz muſt become, 
Ne blame me father,nor vpbraidme for't, 
His was by policie,mine by extacie, 
Which takes me euermore in companie. 
Nor (but coniured by yourreucrend commaund) 
Could I have halfe abflained from it thus. 
Ger. The ſtrangeſt fit that ever Thaue knowne, 
Which how er'e ha zyetitriue to bridle it, 
' Once giuerepullſe —_ you the conqueſt get, 
But time cuts off our talke,my glafſeis runne, 
Anddateofmy abode is almoſt done, 
Say therefore how doth Agripiza fare ? 
What makes her ſtay ? how brookes ſhe my depart? 
Ca/- Briefly to ſay(my Lord)with anill heart, 
For Lacixs P5/o with this balefiill newes, 
' No ſooner gaue her notice of your ſtate, 
Andſuddainc expedition to the Eaſt, 
But as if ſome Torpeds had her touchr, 
A numming ſlumber rockt her ſenſe aſleepe, 
And inaſwound fell downe betweene nune armes:; 
Then ſcarceremembring how or where ſhe was, 
She lockt her winding armes about my necke, . 
And thinking me to be Germanicus, - 
She ſeald a thoufand kiſſes on my tippes, 
Each being ſteeped ina ftream of tearess * .. 
Andthen he ſighes and ſtraight begins ro fowne, 
Thriſe ſhe difioynd the cherrics of her lips - 
As if ſhe meant to ſpeake,and thriſe [he tpakes! 
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Her voyce ſeem'd deadinlabour with her words, 
Andonecly rendered an abbortiue ſound, 
Till chrice recall'datlength recouered, 
She ſighed forthzah deare Germanicus! 
And wilt thouthen ſo ſoone? What more ſhe ſaid, 
Drown'dinthe fluent Ocean of her teares, 
Gaſpeda periodrtoher abrupt ſpeech. 
Ger. Ab me! and doth ſhe ſtill continue thus ? 
(al. Notnowmy Eord:for when as this was done, 
She wackt out of her ſlumbring exraſte, 
Receyuing refruition of her ſenſes, : 
And then ſhe bluſhg, and fight,to ſee her errour, 
And gan toframe excuſes for her fault, 
Promifang ſpeedily to come to you. 


TR Enter Psſo and Apripinas 
Ger. And here ſhe comes.My deare Agripina: 
Agri. Moft deare Germanicas. 
Nero. Ah! ſee how th' extremiticof loyall loue, 
\ Surceedes in paſſions ofaffeRion, | 
* as 1tdenieth paſlageto their ſpeech. 
Dr,Curſt be theauthors through whoſe occaſion 
+ Happes thediſſeuering of fo ſweetan vnion. 
Wero, Faine would ſhe bid him ſtay, faine ſay fare- 
* Butfeare and loue amaze herinmiſdoubt: (well, 
. She doubts to ſtay him, fearing to offend him, 
She louestoo well,too willingly to leaue him: _.. 
Ger. Enforct, I doomethe ſentence of my death, 
ForcanTliueifparted frommy loue . 
Thatartboth effericeofmy loue andlife? 
Enforc'd?T: yetnotT, tismy n___ 
Ore-ruld by tos ſtri times neceſlitie, | 
makes me pronounce this loathed word, farewell-._ 
Ari Wt fare that word farewell,fince by farewell 
I fare ſo il}:then bid me not farewell: 
Yet with 1 not thy ſtay my deareſt Lord, .. 


But : | 


of Claudius Tiberius Nero: 


But that you wouldaſlentto one petition. 
* Benot inquuſitiue, ſpeake notat all, | 
' Vnleſle when as you ſpeake, you ſay I ſhal. 
Ger, I ſhall my deareſt deare,if ſo you ſhall 
aske opely what ſhall be convenient, K 
and indiſparageable yatoourgoods .. _ 
Which for I doubt not, ſpeakeT giue conſent, 
Azeri. Theninthy little leſſe then baniſhmeat; 
Refuſe me not for thy companion, 
and this with teares I beg forratified? 
Reuoke not what is promis'd;, nor excuſe 
With arguments drawnefrommy ſcxc and life, - 
Too weak,too feeble,and ynfit for warre, 
\ Or by relating all themiferies, 
\ Long trauels,dangerous coyles, misfortunes gwantsz 
For all theills that Mreoutof warre, 
Ihauethem paſt,orpaſſcnot whatthey are, 
Witneſle this liuely Imageof thy ſelfe, 
Of whoml was deliueredin the campe, 
Bellona was my Midwife, and my paines. 
Were eaſed by theayer-renting ſounds,. - :; ::: 
Ofwarlike Sackbuts,Clarions, and DNrutns. 
Ger, Thy loue.doth make a wanton of thy leaue, 
and through-extremijtic of paſſion, 
You make me halfe to feare you leauetolouez : 
Pardon me Agripina, ifmy loue | 
through feare to looſe my laue,doth love to feare, 
For life takes life ſrom loue, loue growes from fear,. 
Feare to diſlike, feare to be faithleſſc proou'd: 


Feare for to looſe himſclfefrom. his beſt belou'd, 
This fearing loue,and louing fearefulneſle, 
Doth bind my heart,and priſan ypmy tongue? 1 
Why wouldſt thouthis?l know thou wouldſtitnot .. 
From ſtately Rome vnto the Suns ariſe, 

Somany miles,ſomanymiſchiefs.lies:,,  _ 
Where ſhouldſtthou hapleſle me accompanie, Ih, 
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The miſchicfe were redoubled,and one houre, 
Perhaps ſhould cauſemedieadoubledeath, 
Oncc1n my ſelfe,and ten times more in thee, 
Yet would(t thouthis?I know thou wouldſt it not. 
* Agr. Ay me,my Lord,your wordcontrolsmy wil. 
Ger, Time cntercepts my time,adteu, - 
Deare Apripinaonce againeadieus 
Piſo. The time is now expired of ourſtay, 
And therefore youmuſt enhernow agree, 
Or Madam gainſt your will he muſt departs 
For my part] wall protengys departs . 
Agri. Ahi ſtay alittlewhile and Thave done. (wet® 
Ger, Madam, for all the world Idare not : fare yee 
Agri. Andisyourhaſteſo great as his my Lord? 
Mult eAgripina then forſake her loue? 
Ger. Orelſc Germanicus muſt leaue his life. 
Thereforemy deare,deare wife, and deareſt ſonnes, 
\ Let me ingirt you with my laſt embrace : 
Andinyour choglors impreſlec afare-well kiſſe, 
Kiſle of true kindneſlt and affetious loue, 
Bath'din the licour of diſtilled raine, 
Which nere before diſſoluedinto teares, 
Which falling lowly downe before your feete, 
Secme for tobeg amutuall vnitie, 
To be continued after my depart. 
Which if yauarereſolued to maintaine, 
TT hen vſeno dallying protractions, 
Butnow competetiontls lets take our leaue, 
eAgr. As wills Germanicus ſomuſtitbee, 
Farcwelldeare Lord thercfore,this way forme: 


Exit Agripina, Nero,Druſus, and Calteula embrace 
Germanicus,and follow her. Germanicns at an o- 
ther dooxe. | (tors be, 

G:r. Deare wife,deare ſons, heauens your protece 
The Gods our guide. farewell,this way for me, 
Entey 


1 


| 


of 


T of ClaidiusTiberinsNaito. 


: Exter Tiberizs and Stianxr. | 


Ti. Thus is Germenicarour preateſt feare diſpatche ' 


With (ubtill Py/@to the Orient; | 

Didſt thon not feewith what alacritie, 

All che Plebeians at his triumph ſhowted? 

At cuery period of his pleaſing ſong: | 

How that.diſcordantquire redoubled. 

With theirvntumed voyces reltſhing, 

Long liue Victorious Germanicus. 

But hees diſpatch into Aimenia, | 

And ſooneſhall be difpatcht by Piſo true, _ © 
S:ian, My Lord vpon mine honour Nle aucrre, 

Speedic performance of this ation, 4 

Iſo inucagled Pifo, ſoinwrapthim, 

So coniutred his traiterous reſolution, 


Storing the villaive with ſuch poyſonous druggs,  _ 7 


As neuerCircenor Aetes knew, 

I, ſo incenſt his dainn'd ambition,  ' 
Soothing his humour, praifing his great wotth, 
Adding the fanotirs of Tiberiar 

That were Germanics: imperious Lowes 

P;ſo would poy {on himto gaine my loue. 


% . 


. Tih. Somuch Sejanus forGermanicus, 


But now an other cloud obſcures our Sunne, 
Ofleſler fauour,biit of greater ſhow, 

T bat ſame infamous Tigres 1n/e. 

Nemia never ſaw aLioneſle, . . 

Was halfe ſo furious as is Iulia. - 

Didſt thou not ſee her yawning ſepulchre 
Raucning to ſwallow vp my Emperie? 
Did ſhe not ſhew Auguſtus teſtament - 

T6 hauediſcarded me fromregiment? |» 
How can I brooke it? No not make replie, ._ 


If Nero liue,1alia hall ſurely dice De 
re Bur, "a Scic Then 


Nome 
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: Seian, Then Juliamakethy quicke confeſ- 

Ion. Eee? | 

1 Tiher, Putyet theredoth remaine a coraliue, 

/ A canker thatdoth gnaw ay feſtered ſoule, 
Neroand Drufus yong Germanici, 

Whoſe youth is guided by two elder ſtarres, 
Fabius,Sabinus, and Aſinius, _. 

| Were theſe made CounſellerstqProſerpine, 

il For neither minos nar ſterne Eacus, 

lf Nor Rodamanthus were lo iuſt as theſe,, 

| Nero and Druſys might be ſoone entrapt, 

If that Setanus loues Tiberius, 

If euer Nero didrepay his loue, 

Then ſce theſe Phoſphoribe made away, 

That dimme the gloric of our happic day, 

Heere take thy Signct , vie what meanes thou 
wilt > ; 

BeEmperour,ſo Imay.hauemy.will, 

For euen- as ſure as Ngro drawes his breath, . 

Aſinius and SalLipus dies the death, FE | 
Setunur. Itthey did both Viiddes equalize, 

Matchles Penolepes vamatcheg mare, 

» Andift Minerua ſhouldinclow'dthair thoughtes, . 
As Cipriawrapther Acheliadesz,;.,. «<. -. : 
1,were Apollo ther eternall friend, 9 a 
They ſhonld notliue ifNero ſought their end. - 

Tiberius, Meane while, as .cleare from all 
ſuſpition, ” ” TH T08 "a 
Tiberius will leauethis wicked Roome. 
Julia, Sabinus,and Afiniys -..,,,5,- 
Shallruc the abſcnce of Tiberius, .,  Excunts 


< ——_—_— —_— = 
” et re 


- 


” 


Enter NerwagSabinus and, . 
Aſinzus. IS < x; 
| y | 4.4: (cloudes, 
\- Nerna, Who fees theSunne incombred in _ 
4 __ ; . n 


- 


of Claudius Tiberius Nets. 


AndexhaPd vapours dimme the wel kins face, 
Followed in purſuitewith the aſſaulting winde, 
Which play their furious prizes inthe ayre, 
And notexpedts a ſharpe tempeſtuous ſtorme. 
Sabinus, Who viewes the troubled boſome of 
themaine, a. ; | 
Endiapred with Cole-blacke Porpeſies, 
Prodigious Monſters, and prefaging Signes, 
_ Markrinth'appearance ef viroand " a 
Strangefigures,and amazing Spettacles, 
antHookes not for a civill warre of wayles? (true, 
- eAſimnws. Who ſees the rulesto bee vnfaigned 
And not prouides preuenting remedies, 
Well mighthee proouetheperrill to his paine, 
. The Walles once battered bs the boyſterous Ros 
Maine. | | 
Andopen paſlage forced to their foes, 
Too lateitis, forthe engir'd then to plead 
' In matters, where foreſightmight frameauaile, 
Folly itis to truſt to had-1wiſt, 
Late prouidence procureslong repentance, 
Andthus I quite you for fimilitudes. | 
Neruas Cancell that quittance, Gallus Nerug 
knowes, : : | 
How deepe enfearching is Afinius skill, 
But yet I wonder you will ſentence it, 
Rather then to acquire the hidden ſence, 
eAfmiss, Since then is hidde in thoſe fimilitudes; 
Neruas I,ſuch deepe ſence as makes my (ences 
droope. ; 
Sabinns, No, ſences droope whereſenceofill is 
none, 
Nerza. Sharpe ſencemay ſenſure 4ll all thoughts 
voſhowne, : | 
Aſmnius, Blinde isthe cenſure of vncertainties» 
' Nerua, I,to the-eye which ſees what open lycss 
ASI G - tb-You 
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' ', $.b. You ſpeake Epigenon dopinfulond obſcure, 
7er#s, Yetror ſodarke and hard, as true andſure, 
$465. Then be nviine Ocdypus,interpret it. 
Ners. Not Ocdipus;jit needes aſcarching wits 
A quicke conceite,anall.obſeruing minde, 
Tis that that muſt explaine this hidden ſeace, 
Such one was wont aged Afinius have, 
Such grounded wiſdome reaching at conceite, 
Like as the fire in chimicke diſtillation, 
Able to ſeperate the ellements, _ , 
But whereforc weepes Aſtnius2 thy griefe diſcloſe, 
Nervua will heare,and helps hath like woes, 


A/ini.Norfor my felfe I ſhedtheſebriniſh teares , 
Ners. Tearecs ſhed for Romeseſtatedoedrown'd 
mine cies. 6 SP 


$ab, Hard ſtate where vices liue,and vertue dies. 
Ner. Witneſle the ſecret counſels which are kept, 
_ Whereto no ſtate of Senare is requeſted, | | 
But olde eſtabliſht orders quite deteſted. 
Sab. Like toa butcherad body, Romeis rent, 
And ſecret faQtions campleate treacherries, 
Are common feta heobach by each degree» 
Ney.. Nero hath tane adiew of ſtately Rome, 
' Andpoaſted downeinto the Countrie, 
Nothing regarding his imperiall ſtate, 
And heere Stianus rewls all alone, 
Free from the checke of Magiſtrates controule, 
Commannding all,as he were Emperour. 
Sb. And with him keepesthe high Avguſtaheere, 
But to whatend,the Gods alone = knows 
Who grauntthatall may inſue to the beſt. - 
» Ajr. Amen, Amen,my minde preſagethill, 
\ Andſay we whatwe can,;theile have their will, 
1 ,.Excunt eAfmiusyNerua and Sabinus. 
| Enter Inliaand Sianms. 
-Js/is And dare Tiberius works old Juliacs death, 
YES --< 7-0 9 : Y AY 7A Exccl- 
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| of Claudius Tiberius Nero. 


Seia. Excellent Lady,worthy Iulia, 
Vpon mine honour Nero ſeekes your life. 
lz/. Andcanthe heauens ſee and notreuenge ? 
t Not mad Oreſtgs (1 litemn:ftract Sonne, | / 
* Was ſo yanaturall, as this beare-whelpe is, 
I did conceiue thevillaineinmy wombe, 
Which now ILhate becauſcit foſtered him, , 
Could not get ſome Taxus to haue made; i 
My wombe abortive, when I him conciu'd? 
Nero, ah Nero ! did Lnot procure, 
Thy firſtadoptionby Auguſlus bounty} - 
Caius and Lucius,thy clder Bretheren, 
Oncin Armenia,to ther laſt in Spaine, 
Andall thatthou the Empiremigh'ſt obtaine. - 
Proud Phaeton, aſſend thy Fathers throane, 
And rouſe the frozen Serpent from his Derne« 
Father of darkeneile,Patrone of confuſion, 
Reducethe (oof eternall night. 
Let heauen & earth, & aire,bee brought to nought, 
For Nerolives, and luliaes life is fought. 
Sia, In vainethe fyzic of ſuch jdle thoughts, 
| @Docbut augment the habit of your palſion, 
The Virgin ayredoth onely heare your moanes, 
Which fleeting takes no'impreſſ1on of your griefes | 
In vaine you doc implore, the [cenceteſle creature 
For to vnbinde the chaine of conſtant nature. 
Iu/, Seianus | wiſeScianus! lavely man, 
What ſhall I call thee to obtaine thy loue ? 
 Andeyet Iknow,thou loueſt Iulia., | 
Seia, Madam, vpon my honour Tproteſt, 
11. Proteſt no more, Seianus ſweare no more, 
I doe belceue thou loueſt Julia: 
And may I truſt Sczanus with my loue? . 
Scia, And may you truſt Sejanius with your loue? 
' Iflhadnotentaged my honours pawane, 
Wi had not admired Inlia | Ty 
ry FAS | Loued 
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Loved Auguſta mare then mine dwne life, * 000 2 
How durſt I haue diſcloſed Czfats drifts, o 1-7 


d 


Broke my allegiance to my ſoueraigne, | 
Clearing the miſtie cloudes'ofhig xenenge, 


But that lou'd you more then all the world. EA ? 
Ivia. Why then Seianuscounſell Julia; 77 
Aduiſe Auguſtain her deept extreames; © | ?** 


Were it not er 6a megentle friend, 
For to beguile theLionot hus pray > 


Sean. Auguſta, Czſaris your noble ſonne; © : 


15a, I, but he ſeekes the life of Iulia. © 
" S:1an, Madam,he may be moued to pittie you, 
Is:/ia. Shall Iuliathen entreatdegenerateman,! 
Thatneuer knew AuFuſtaesroyall ſpirit 
Did Phoſonisba beg herprinc f life 
Or Anthomes Egyptian parramour? 
Did Philips high reſoln'd Olympias, 
Crouch to Seleucus for her wearie daycesy 
And ſhall Auguſtaroyall Iulia, _; 
Crouch,beg,cntreate her boy Tiberius? 
Seran, Lady not (ogSeianus will entreate, 
I=tia. Nor thou,nor any,ſhall entreat forme, 
DidnotI beare him? who ſhall beg my life? 
FT ſhame to heare thy fooliſh pittying, 
Didnot wemake Tiberius 4 hn 
Andcan we not depoſe Tiberius? 
I Where arethoſe volumes ofinucntions, 
1 Which once had refadence in thy conceit? 
Thoſe maſlacres and golden 23: *rxn 
That orethy fortunes ever hovered? 
* Record Seianus all thy Chronicles. 
+ Diuetothe bottomeofthy memoriey 
 Andplotſomelaborinth of villanie, 
Do not Seianus allin vaine contend 
Nero,or Tulia,or botk muſt end. 
- $42. Royall Auguſta, Julia commaund, 


8 


| 20 
0 


go Claudius Tiberins Nero. . 


| _ Thevtmoſtthat Seianus can inuent. 
y ' | Madans,you know thar Czſar three dayes ſince; 
'  Remou'd his Court vnto Campania, | 
'F WherebyhisOrchard=-— Es 
 , Iv/ia. Whatby his Orchard?ſpeake Sceianus, ſpeak, 
/- Whatdoththe ſmoke of Lernalurke thereby? 
Or Thebane Sphinx,or Memphis Crocadile, 
What Dipſas, or what Monſter can we find, 
- But halfe ſo cruel in hisproper kind? 
Seia, Thereisa Caue 04.203 call'd, 
Vaulted by arte,made by Geometrie, 
Wholetop is wouen with a wauing vine, 
The leaues oftempredplaiſter flagging downe 
Are fann'd with motion ofcach hittlewind: 
| The ruddie cluſters ofghe grapes appearing, 
Lively engrauen in -rhont ©. ſtones, ' 
Neuer Mauſolus,nor Amphions towers, 
Nor Aftaes immortall workmanſhip, 
Dianacs Temple halfe ſo'curious, 
as this police earthly, Paradiſe. 
But which encreaſcth moſt amazing wonder, 
With turning of one ſtone all fall's aſunder. 
Iutiz, What of this? what of the Caue Scianus? 
Sc5a», Here oftentimes thewearic Emperour, 
Doth banquetand refreſh hisxzoubling mind, . | 
Ia. Enough Scianus, promiſe to-turnethe ſtone, 
Julia is ficke, Auguſtamuſt be gone, | 
Sei, Madam, vpon mine honour ile make him ſure, 
1ula. Farewell Seianns,] muſt needes be gone. 
Ext Inlias' Manet Seianns folns. 
S-4an, Madam farcwell, Go ſtepdamt lulia, 
Plot with Seianus for T rtberius death, 
But firſt go tell the Queene of fearefull Dillle, 
and read aleurethere of policic, 
Neuer totruſt afriend in ſecrecic, 
So then Seianus here Epitomize 
all the deuiſesfor togetthe crowne, - * Betwixt 


= 
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Betwixtthy hopes and theeare ſeaven lights, * 
Seauen wandring phe ſeaucnobſtacles, 
. Teber:nws Ceſar,and Germanicar, 
Thetriple offpring of Germanicar: . 
Isl a,e Aaripina,and Lima 
All theſe Seiavx twixt thy x % and thee, 
But for Germanicas hee's cclipſt, | 
is Orient ofhonour is obſcur'd, 
I hopecre this by Pifoes diligence; - 
.. Juliaisin her ſtruggling agonie, 
Betwixtthepoyſonand concoction; : 
Druſus, Tiberius ſonne,Imeane to ſpeede, 
And make his father for to murther [4354 
'  Fuen thug the CaueLItoldro Julia, 
Is verie true, I doe nat vſeto Ml 
Not to complot the deepeſt yillanie. ; p 
Nor did Lie,therr's fuch a Caue indeede, _ | 
And with one ſtone Ican conſume the worke, 
Some ſlender ſhallow polititian now, f 
Would deeme itherea point of wondrous reachg -, 
To murther ſonne and father in this Caues 
Not ſo,Scianus hatha farther ſcope, 
Deeper conceit, andfarremore miſticall: 
The Caue ſhall fall and yet Tr6criasliue, 
ButIwillſcane to vaderprop the Caue, -— - 
With theſemy pillars,and beaxe all che loade, : 
So ſhall I get more fauour with the Prince, £4 . 
That whom ſoeuer Ihall countenance, 
Shall ſeemeas ererepealed Oracles._ 
Then will Iworkethis credulousconceit, 
To whatimprefſion my þaineinuents, 
Ile to Campania. Now firſt have athis ſonne, 
Then for humlelfe wheaall my plotis done. 


© Exit Seranas. 
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although thi hems aL ME world, 
Hath nrade a Teparationfromthe head; 


Though thou and th id Conncindari armes 
Hare Sms 4 kn thy putfnine, 
= _ a RY iethies enemie, 
+ Whoſe ce urpalſe in Chivalri 
"The triple Phalinis of Arm-nia. gag 
_ cueric'man a furious Elephant, 
& - by aCaſteof Hire wang 
clc m_—_ nb je7 EE thou 
and theſe new i; __ Tee 
Would ſtrive w kehemin = AIR 
G, 


Till wich the ſpoile of v Hephan 
The Ars and. 7, > with Juarie. 7-1. 
Yet know my wyercie ny Arengch, : 


Then aftche Enfignesin A-menie cane 
Speakethen'Vonoacs,witethou fightor = 
Por. Germanicys, a5tomy hoftite friend 
Vonones knowesthy honotrableminde, 
admire urs ot ates th ' Vieories. - 
Exceptthy perſon, 
Gernianicugtis 
For to mannscom "VISOR 
[> is = ur gay = om pw re 
inding occa 5 
Firſt Revieubns eneteatins Colonies, 
By ruinc of borderers, 
Wichiathe cireviteffaireltaly, 
Subzeficd to your Lordly « * 


Thea 


Excer Grin ml ew modes, Venene an 


* pA, - Whac 


Theomuſ m atlanta gravarie, PIs: if 
Carthage be ſackt for.cmulation, + + 

Spaine mult find horſ{es,Francean enemie, 

Becauſe thatBreanusſcafdihe Capitol, © > 
Yong Philip in the ſecond pudiicke warre; (i 
Muſt bereclaim 'dby old Emilius; 7 /'': 74s, 


Mithridates forhel x7 fn Perfeus, 

Muſtpay a ranſome: ofa it Afia | 
To Touros Moyntainezyetnot {o content, # 
Except he yeeld. vp Li machium,'': 3/:2£ 


For ham rancs,ProlomicforAinthonie, 

My Grandlire for great Potnpeys dignitic, 

Maſt yecld thetitte of hisroyaltic: b 
Romanes, you wrone-:thewvorld __ falſe pretence, 
Tater emabyourvaſſaile Provinces: ' :- 
How did the Bricaiaes wrong your Empiriet '. 
TheGallo: cetiangzortheSerthians? + SECT 
What did Numidia;or wha did Germanict x; 0 
Thelate Carafter ofthywictones:.-*: FL 
Letfearefiill Cowarddto:the Romans y yeelds $2 4 
Vononeswill ARE TUOTI ER ft 118 


 Execunt beth wayes, vat ater aqaine io SehiFonme © I 
and bir 08 Joey” gx pp ear —_— 5342 
Ger. Now are theſe Otientaltbraveries quaif 'd '7 

theſerauening wolites hem'd -. poem dens: 

Tigramenta,wete it proud Babylon, £03245 

Glew'd with Al phaltes lintoifipenctrabley 

Wereit Pireys;or Seleucia, ': 13G 1 

Germanicus wouldgeucrſcinoalault, $31 

Till it were ſubie&to Germahitus, 

Sound them a parkey, 1 ' 

Enter Zonones 4 vyon hott; 
Germanicnsjpeakerh. 
_  Yonpnering Toth vpbraidjng taunts, - 


Which thenthy furiewouldnotlet thee heare; © 
Thou calleſtys Romanesto0.ambicious, '- '-/ 
Competitorsto all the worlds Demaine, © ' 
Proud toinſultypon Dommions, ©, | 
By faignedſhew:offamerecriucd wrong : 
Firſt know Vonones that great Romulvs, 
Diuineſt ofspring ofth' ummortall Gods, 
Neuer vſurpt vpon his neighbour bounds, 
Without thezuſt accahon efrevenge: -,, - ' 
Wieneſle the tempeſtsaftheSolines troopes,. | - -: 
. And Titias Titaiaz doubtful crechierie : - | 
Scicilia weredeem'd from ſeruitude, WES 
From Carthage bondage, whoſe ambicious pride, 
Fiuc huggre:  hanfiaddpein Italy SCOOTELAE 
Spaineas abettors of falſe Hanniball, | 
$Subducedby Afﬀricansto ourrule, ' - --- 
France,Philip,Perſeus, and iy <orts 
Tigrancs,Prolomic,and Numidians, 
Bold Brytens,Scithians lenlo greets wy 
Neuer without defiance were ſurprizde,' 
Neuer without iyſtcauſe. wethemdefied?* 
Vonones thay doſt know this to berrue, 
Yet yourpreſymprionmakes you'all toruc.- | 
Vono. Germanicus were all the Romance ſpirits, I 
Imbarkt wichlaghypyallcurteſic,. ;.. ::! 71 © 
Or were thy ſpiritanfuſedinto all, - 
T:igranocertaby thedicof warre, i” 
Should never make my realme vnfortunates 
Vonones would be toGermanicus | '-.; ' > 
A vaſlaile ſubieR, tributaricKing. FEIOV 1 
Ger, Vononcs,notvatoGermanicus, |: 
Bur vato Nero bend thy humbleknee: 
Ifat our Eaglethou wiltlay thy crowne, 
Then faile tgRome,and inthe Capitoll 
There reintreate grearCzſars clemencie, 
Yeeld vpthy C iticand difmille thy force, : 
hl oY H : Vonones 


- 


The Thoghall ad deith 


't Vonones! ajlmirethy valourom minds, 
LF his arg te pou ber bn 


Ton, pow mack Lhonene thee? ; 
Vo none. ie forhislibernie, - 3 
For know rethat tyranthall infule,. ; 5 
om the «Hrmenan Oriental Prinee, 


- Evenby the San ane pp emaniiony _ Ly 


The autaur of our royall progenies 
Scalc,burne,a{lault, batter, vndermine, 
Renucasoff your wearied Legions, 

as Polinices, or the Thebanewall,  -- 
Nothing butdeath Vonones ſhall enchrall, 
andheaucn ] ruſt will ayde veigourright, 


Germanicus and Piſe ſtale thi walter, Cormanins 8: 
repulſt the furſf aſſanit, Piſo winneth rhe wall firſt, 


Gf kg oacs Vonents and his ſonne: Germands © 
CM 'oent0 716. end xls fe. - 
Che [are/ereynang alltheit fores, 


4 jane i tan VS. 8 
omanes a the not reath, - 
Tilt with the al acges way ary nag 
Your dreadfull furie tleanediffvlued be: - © 
Sountl ayanieywithin. 
Piſo. Butharke,th' Armenians doe aparly craves 
Ithinke thei yeeld, and ſo our labour ſave. 
Ger. Then ſoundterrovte theirmelting hearts. 
They refiomg a ls ans the Keepe. +» 
Von. Ge — andemegon ques a 
Imperious Lord omg 
Vonaneshere vpon 


c Whacheuer yetwas — e Gn ne 


© That had no finew;hadng bendingioyne, | 
| Hnokochatueycrbexgddothnon cater ka 
| Aboone, 


ofTlaudinsTiberkis N it x 'S 


Aboone,a glorious boone:Germanicus; © 
- Tis not my life: Voriones heattwouldErinla 
+ Before hiswngue ſhould be his Orarour. 

« Tis not Captiuitie;nor Towne,nor Friendes, 
. Nor Realm& nor wife,nor my poſteritic, © | 


X CRm—_— vorapragarcy = Roar to" 
« Vonones begps, that nere will beg apaine. We, 
Ger, Andas [ hve Venrans ſhal obtzite, : 


How honourcroſt by chance,reuines againe? _ 
Vonenes. Then des infingleccinbacks defies 
Some worthy man at armes;that dare performeg 
T his honorablechallenye inthe field, 
Kthat Vonones liue,thisis the boone, 
For foure andtwentic houres tohauemy ſcope, 
For co ordaine anew ſupply of warre. 
EI bevanquiſh't,vſethelaw ofarmes. 
Germ, Diſcend Vonones, on my honours pawne- 
For toperforme this reſolotion. | 
Gerneanicus comes downe rothe Stages 
Romaines, en a9 >; be gone, 
Perſwaſion is the fight of preſentdeath = 
I ſce the Garlands danglingin the skics,, 
Of Coruin and Torquates victories. eh 
Voenones commeth downethey fight andbreachs _ 
; Yonoter beingwounded,'  '  lamp®; 
Von! Curls'd _— houre, rs bec the-. 
© Whiclgives theinfluence romy hapicite being? 
- ors torencthouand ſoules, 
ould have ort'quelled mafing ye? '< 
My armour,purphed with vermiltion'blood, 
(Morethen the Scarler bluſhthemaker gaue:), 
You hel-bred furies,Tplagueyoualt in hell, jp 
Thatthus do rarture ll itome onthou Targ os 


Rome» | 


i Ne: . {I hen, 4 
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Gallant Vanones much Tpituc thee, >; 
Too muchdere earth oppreſſehimnot with weight 
Whoſe mindewaseleuated-whilſt helined;-. 
Letlillzgsdeckehiseucreflowringtoombe, 
And Roſetsborderonhis wayled grancs :: 
Sweet Nightingalesparticipatehis breath, 
_ Helpe togmumortallize his glorious death: -- 
Hſo andall the/Romaines come downe —_ the 
' wall to G2rmanicnsy 2 — _ 
. to thems | 

. Now brauc Centurions, worthy Legions, 
After the night of labour,honours day 
Bring foorth the murall Crowne and Ornaments. 

Piſ. "Germanicus,whoſchead ſhall this adorne?- - * 

_= His thatdeſerw'dit,anddeeme'twas L 

. Know uay Germanicus,butit was TI. - 

Thar firftrepulſtth' Armenians from-their malls, 
Firſt pitcht my Eagleintheconquered Towne, 
Not honour,;norimperious ambition, 
Can make a Romame yeeld his honours title, - ; 
I ſcald the ſconce,therefore the Crowne is mine, 
TpitchtmineEagle,mine are the Ornamienty; . þ 


-Andby my ſoule;and by Bellonaes Me ,”' þ 


Piſowill Have his owne, his:Crowne, 
Ger.'Piſo ſhall hauchisowne,ſhal haue = rich 
But for the murall Crowne(my henours meede).. 


The glorious Signetofmay vitorie:; - - yt 7 


Firſt ſtars ſhall rurne vpoa this carthly pole, bil 
Bound to this ſhatie Qrbes circumference. - . 
And heards of beaſts ſhall graze onearthly Ls; 
| Betwixtthe Lyonand the doubleBeare, 
Nature turn'dtopſey turuey forethat day, 
Piſo myhonoursGrowne ao 
Pi. Braue!P1ſo will notBraue, his deeds tap - 
Ger. His deedevalackeare tongue-tideOratours, 
Without ambigion EI my right. 5 


Did 


— 


Thricec 


hat did d1 
LS fixtwn 


And gou- 
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Andtreight 


of ClandiusT? 


DidnotImyſ.lfe1 wr th'firſt aſſault, 
etouerpoys'd with res? 
Inner] pF dabri fecond fight, | _—_ 
My burning Semiter?that all theireies, 
|dnotindure thehcateofhisreflefion? 
Then in the midſt ofaltrhe frontiers ſtrength 
Hew'd me apathage I 
Whoſe dy ing Gholſtbarerecord of my force, | 
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to Vonones; 


1 may theirpower -;  diſmantheir waltes, 


te,then vnbardtheir Gates, 


tremountcedtoallaulttheKeepe,) 


that ſomepoſterne/ gate, + - 
CE the winding ſtayres,” 


Creptthrougham 
Ponway and vecathielie, ale evp tothe walles: 
But I=———:::; { 
P;/. Nay ſtay Gerinenicus, ,my heart doth thaobs, ] 
| Mine eares doe glowe;, to: heare thy _arkog taunTse* 
Jam @Sokticr,;andas good as thou, - 
Bap forthe cluldiſh rumor of thy name: 
And ſhall Looſe byt theſe inſulting tcarmes 
The Crowne ofhonour that Thaue Eeferu'd 2 
Not one ſaultdropef Sweat, that Ihaveſpent, .' 
Buc honors fountaine ſhaltrepay againe. 
Germanieus,Piſo-wili hauc his due, : | 
Qr thou or he, this fat of thine ſhall rue. | 
Centwr. My Lords,whatdifimal furic doth: enchar | 
Your noble Spiritsto this mortall ſtrife? | 
The Romai nemilhtarielawes enforce, 
Thatin theſograuedemnrres the Soldiers:queſt, . 
Should gige thehonour by a whole conſenc; 
Arc you my Lord Germunicus content, . Tx 
dPifo with our Romaine lawes2: - = . 
Ger. Worthy Centurion withall my heart. 
P:f, I miſt pertorce, or elſe nothaue mypart,: 
Cent. Speale Soldiers, Piſoor German. (Germat. ics; : 
S2/, Germanicuz, Germanizusy theErowneys:n: 


( ents Trun- 
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{entn, Trumpetggrelate to heaucn this Vnitie, 
Germanicsi ſitteth dawne, Pio at the 8ther end of the 
Stage ſprunchleth Powder on the Crewn,aund then be {ets 
teth it on Germanicus hut head, Trampets ſound. 
Pi. Hoſt the Crowne,but Thaue won the day, 
Long live ViRoriqus Germanicus. 
Ger. Piſo grieve notat luſtice equities 
Mine bonour's dearer Piſo then thy lifes 
Except this grudge, Piſo,l honour thee, 
Deputethee Lord Armenian goyernour, 
To grace thy vertue,andreward thy paine, 
Farwell good Piſo,jileto Antioche.Exic.Ger.&- Sob 
P,{. 1,goc Germanicus but nerereturne, 
That Crowne ſhall be thelaft thavere ſhalt weare, 
T hat garland decks thy ſpecdy funerall z 7 
IfchatGermanicus pallc Ants 
Piſo's a foole, Seianus had no wit : 
I hat powder which 1 fprinckled on theleaues, 
Me of my death, him of his life bercaues « Bxu Pija: 


Fu'ter T therivs Solwrs 
v Tib, Tam diſpos'dto meditate alone, 
Herein my Orchard,!etnone darc troublemet 
Theſe Poppies tos much aſpirezthey are toohigh, 
I muſt needes make them headleſletor their pride, 
And ſuretheir ſcede, would breede adeadly fleepes | 
Should Lnotcrop them,in their flowring primes 
Theſe marigolds,would fellow with the Sunng, 
JIf1 ſhould ſuffer themtoſprout on high, 
Butile confinetheir ſtaturcto my mcaſure 3 
So will I doe with all competitors, 
Here's anolde rootedoth hide theriſing plants 
Andrthatdoth make me thinke on lulia, 
Whereis Sciar.us,thatincarnate diuell, 
Hath he norcnded yer my greateſt cuill 
Idocmuſdoubrthe Yallaune, oh the Nlaue i 


_ ofClaudius Tiberius Nero. 


Hemay bewray me to thr Senators t 
Hemay diſcloſeme vnto Iulia: 
He may diſcouer me to Germanicus: 
He may doe what hewill, to ſeckemy end , 
Exit Tiberius. 
Exter the Ghoſt of Germanicars, | 
Ghoaſt. Ingratefull Nero,and ingratcfull Rome, 
Vato the merrits of Germanicus, 
Reuenge my cauſeleſſe wrongs, great Proſerpine, 
Who murthered was by hatefail freacherie, 
Merthinkes Iam aman,andnow could raue, 
That nere beforedid know what anger ment. 
This murall crowne wrought my vatimely deathg 
By Piſoes envie,and Tiberius pride, 
Germanicus,poore ſoule doe not complaine. 
Forprayers cannot thy life re{tore againe, 
I will goeſec my Children and my wife, 
T hat I may thiake on chemin this new life. 
Exit Ghoaft, 


Enter Agripina at one doore, Druſus and Nero at the 9» 
ther crying outgas from their Bear, 
Ner. My father,my dcearc Lord Germanicus. 
Agr, My husband,my deare Lord Germanicus, 
Dru, wy father,my dearc Lord Germanicus, 
Mother and Brother, helpe Germanicus, 
Fiefluggith Brother,draw thy balcfull ſword, 
Mother,fling wilde firc at the Crockadile, 
For zothing ciſe can peircc his brazen skales. 
Agr, Druſus,what ſpirit doth diſturbemy Sonne? 
Dr», Mether,me thought I ſaw Marcichora, 
The dreadfull hiddeous £giptian beaſt, 
Haorrid and rough ſlimy and terrible, 
Fac'das an Hidralike fome vaquothman, _ 
Whoſe cares hang drayling downe vntohir feete, 
] Sweeping 
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weeping theloathſomedoile with greedineſſe, - 

- Fang d with three Iron grates of ſtecly tuskes, 

Wall eycd; with eollonurſteeptindeepeſt bloud, - - 

With-Lyons clawes;and Storptons poy ſonous ſting 

Wouenan Gorgiai hundreththouſand knots, 

His murmuring found, mixtoftwo Simphonies, 

Rebellowedtwaxtatluze,andtrumpets ſound, 

That ſcem'd the workdwithroring es confound. 

By hun me thought Iſawa gallant beaſt, | 

A princely Lyon;crown'd with honours mecde, 

At which this vgly Monſter wrought amainc, 

For to.defeatethe Lyonof hispray;. ' 

Put all in vaihe;ritl this deceitefull beaſt, 

Belchrfoorthan ayriedeath,infeRtiag breath, 

AtwhichmethoughttheLyog vaniſhed. [0 

Andmydeare Father,great Germanicus, | 

Plac'd mhisroome by this beaſt perriſhed: 

Twice thus Idream't,and till my thinkes Idreame, 

But mother,what did your affrighting meanc?. + 
Agri: Oh Sonne !Idream'tthatin theazure skye, 

For one Epicicte two Sonnes didtriue, 

'- Qriedartedrayes,th' other raincbowes made: 

One ſuckered plants,theothermoou'd the fire: 

One ſhining;tother dimme: one true, tother falfe, 

Andin this diſcordall in heatenly motion, .. 

The hoaſtofitarrie cloudes did hude the ayre. . 

Theſe hideous menſters metinfuriousrage, 

As ifthe wortd had becne diſſevered, . 
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Byt won hatdidthy:vpſtarti Prnd, v 
Nere. - My thought {7-262 ESP 

Encountriig with ——_ tharriaar: Bran (Swan; 

When in the furious hearrofall theirbroyle, : 
The Storke was ſuccoured by anci - wh Cravics 

TheSwan relicued by ad: ll Cocke, 

Allioyne in battaile,all to: F 

But whether i Gras Venus 4h to Tous, , 

Or other fate,cthe Swanandyallanecocke,;..... . 
Ceaz'don the $7 res dean a Storke, 
All whick ſeem'dpleaſing tomy x" ſcnce, 
Butall rooxufull whechafeerfell 

Fell diſcord twixtthe Swan,and Cocke aroſe, f 
The peerclefſe Swanne was worthy Conquerour, 


But yct alas the gallant Cocke-- 
Emer CMaxt# «meſſenger from Germanicwraho 
' . knockethat the do 


But who diſturbes vs at - 23: £78: of night? 2 
Whereis the Porter with the Cirties watch? 

Max. Openzah open vnto Maximus. 

Dr.Thefaichful laximus,God ſend $908 newes; 


Enter Maximnur. 
, Toomuch Iſee,Idarenothearethe "np 
Po yetT will:nay farwell Maximus, 
I willnotfeare, yerfeare comesgainſtmy wills, 
Mine eares areſtopt,how.doth Germanicus?. .- 
"Max. Ol were mute,or had my caretull nurſle, * 
Neretaughtthis dolefull Engine fortoſpeaks .. 
Thea ſhould myſoutein WET Aryan groant 
Ah deere Maximus by all that cre was deare 
< akin thy tru ſticheargnakenodelaies, 47 
- Tel Agripina :ndher of her feare;,.... 
* Myh _—_ hardoedeucntheworlito heare (Rome 
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y LordfirſtfayledtoBranduſium,: 

So to Achaia omthence to Rhodes, 
Fromthenceto Epheſus, fromEpheſus 
ToLifimachium we bentour courſe, ; 
Thenceto the mountaine Taurus marcht byland, 
Shcluing on which wecoaſt Armenia, . 
and-in her firtill bowelspitche our Tents. - 
Vononesthree leagues off difplaide his flag, 

The ſcarlet Enfigneofhis bloody minde, 
Therelike two heardsof Lyons,weinrang'd 

Our ſquadron rotheirPhallax,totheir darts, 

Our ſlings :againſttheir Canumels, allourhorſe. 
Betwixt ourarmics Tigris ſwiftly ran, 
andrtherewithina leagueon our right hang, 
Adecpe-delu'd Cauc,(fitambuſh to intrap) 

All vaulted with a young difprayed grone. 

Here with fiue hundreth foot-menlightofarmes, 
My Lord did placeme till he gaunethe figne : ' 

So in theheateour Legions ſeem'dtoflye, 

Till all Vononesarnue paſt thefloud, 

Andin purſuite ofour ſuppoſed flight, 

Therecall enuironed with hidden troopcs, 

That faw Vonones and his fierie Sonne, ' 

And ſomefew more, whichthemaccompained, 
We made an endeofthis rebellion, | 
Tigranocerta then weall inclos'd, 

And wonneitandmy LordGermanicus, 
Infinglecombarflew their goucrnor. 

Ag. Ah my dcareLord1how fares Germanicus 3 

ax. 1,thats the difinallnewes Thaueto tell, 

LeavirigtheOrientthus infetledpeace, - 

And PiſoPretorof Armenia; *. - * * 
Wemarchedtothe CitticAntioche, '' : : 
Whereas my Lord had heard wereChriſtiang, 


Anvneona RR pietie;:”” - -- 
re the Cittiegrewa Ciprefſe Groues - 
Strew'd vndetnentreith Gedim Violets, &'; 
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Where Gaſtly Screach-owles' hokFtheir relidences 


c Truc Prodigies,offatall miſeries; - 
about the midday of Anti 5 TRAD 
When our Horrizon was m'dwithfleepe, 


. 


a furic and apaſſton both at once, - p 


Began ſurprize my Lord Germanicus. - . (hey Sons, 
Agr.Oh heauens 1 ——Shefaimerth and is _— | 
Dru+ Mother you promis'd for toheare _ 

and can you not indurethe firſt aſſault? - - | 
Agrip.. Yes Maxamus;tell out thedyreſt wo, 

My hart concciues more griefthen thau canſtſhew 
Max, Whattime theliuing diall ofthe night, 

His firſt alarum, rang to Cipria, 

Gall ofmy foule, [ſaw thatwoetull fight, . - 

Whereinmy Lord(tormented) meckely lay, 

Like to aLyon in his generous kinde, | 

Doth gnayv the carthzin felneſle ofhis minde, 

Grudging ſorrow but diſdaines to-moaney I 

Or rore in torment of hisagonic, -wetia 

So lay Germanicusin gricuous paine: | | 

Yet gricfe fromoutward ſhew did much reſtraiae, - 

Butkeeling that his ſpirits gan to faile, | 

and vitall pulſes leauetheirmotion, | 

He cald for Platozandtheretwo houres red, 

Ofthe immortall eflence of the Soule, eat 

So conſtantin his ſoules Diuinerelecuing, | {uipg 

Thar griefe cuen grieu'd herſclfe, for him not gric- 

Thento his friendeshe gauethis laſtfarwell, _ 

Dearefriendes,and forel; gyms adiews- ! 

Had lin this faire Mayofallmyglorie,! -; ' - 

By fates Eternal#Hand beene carcht fram earth,” 

'T ER the Gods: ..-.,. 

S$ut lace by Piſogand his payſonous drugs... - -: 


Germanicusis loffirevengety death. TY 
' Aeri, .Enonghztoo mich: OTeanbearenomore, 
Good Ners gbe,runto Sabihus houſe. -{(Exir Ners 
Andtreate him come,and comfort thiy ſad mother, 
| Pruſus goe thou vnto Afinivslodge, (Draws 
. And wooe him hetherto thy forowing Mother. £xie 
But was my Husband poyſoned by thatſlaue ? 

O Monſtrous hell-hound ofambition ! 

<Hex.Noman could prove it,but.it was ſurmis'd, 

Both by the dying wordsof my deare Lord,. 

And by the ſuddamne ſwelling ofhis head, . 
Thatlikea ſnow white Leaper was defalde. 

Asby the heart of great Germanicus, 

Whoſe bodybeing burntzthat yet vntoucht, 

A certainenote of poyſon ſtill remain'd, 

Which T cnbiiand with Arabian ſpices, - 

Mixt with the aſhesofmy deareſtLord: 

Haue iathis Allablaſter "am preſeru'd, 

The onely Reliqueof this Tragedie, . - 

Which to you worthy LadieIpreſent, 
. Yours it was liuing,yoursitmuſt be dead. 

Aeorip. Thad itliuing,and muſt hauc it dead, 

all may befallthatmuſtneceſhcie. 
| = ling ſoule,intothisluſUeſſe heart, 
_Ihatitmay animatemy greater noon: 
. Orelſe(Oh Gods)graunt this felicitye | 
That here my breathing ſoule may tombed be. 
Mine eyes ſhalt drizell down Arabiannurrhe, 
To garniſh all Armenian infe&ions 
- OQrtalling frommy cye-ballescoucred beg 
*With this faire cover of fad miſeries. 
Imuſtneedeslooke vpon this laftreliefe, 
ich ſwels;as being angry-form griefe: 


£ 


7 Me Wes we avs Ithy hearts 
.Fe+ 4s mcno comfory,butaugmentsmy ſmart. . 
o 3133 K, £2 FO F: : , 
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Ner. Mother, Sabinus two h lines "IM 
Is-gonetowiſitefaireElizium, _ TOTO. 
- e-{gri. Whartothy Fathermy Germanicus? 
2307 v 1, : Draſurretwrneth. 
Dra/. Mother, AfiniusGallus very weake, 
ExpeRsthe fatall houre of his death, 
Phifitiansrellbim heispoyſoncd, . | 
e-{grip. Toomuck mySanne, great ſorrow ſtill is 
dumbe.. -. -/.., Exenm omnere” 
Enter Plebeians with one of Maximm his Soldiers... 
1.Andisit truc,did Piſo poyſon Germanicus? _* 
So/d. Truc,lastrueas this is an Armenian Louſe, 
that bit me by the backe,& Iam ſureIcarried none 
out of-Rome with me: for his head weld, his hayre 
- would not burnezand heedyedina filrie,and we al 
know that Piſo had mortall hatredagainſt him 
becauſe he wold notlet him haue his mural crown. 
2.O Germanicus Germanicus loh'good Germa- 
nicus ! the very hiiniſuckleofhumanity,& the Ma- » 
ry-gold ofmagnanimitic:Piſo is not tobe copared 
to him , Piſonoce,heis to him(cuen in thecreame of 
his naturc)the verielces of licentiouſnes,the Veriu- 
iceof villany, the very excrement ofcuil, & which 
is morc,hehad no reafon to poyſon him. 8 
3 Good Germanicus., oh when ſhall I make thee 
an other payre ofbootsthat would cuen ſmile whe 
they ſhould eemevppon his legges?O Iſhall never 
make ſuch merrie bootes againe, for all the aricles- 
cherin my ſhopI warragt will weep intirely when 
they hearethis newes. S 24 aryry s s os 9b v4 
So/, Conſentto me Pifo wilt hehearepreſently 


(he thoughtto hawebecne hecrebefore ys) gon 
to me, lets plaguechimfor Germanicus...., ;_...; 


1 Avreed,andlectsroſthim in lus $xmne,55 | 


roffa'Cagie 3), nr wo tnd nd, ah 0s wn rel 
 e, Nay, letzdrownghimaliue, or clfcbuty'Þh 
%<.5- G; Nay, | RY n sS eld,Nay 
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»Thankes tomy Genius, and. 
Thathath defenteding frem farthecill, 
Ko yet _ ſhoulders fecle the heauic loads 


$3? 
3 


tears bln got Nlyoual keg wh "Go :hauesg gat. him, 
therefore ſtand clalafor Lhearehis horſe nei ghithe 
Aſle will be heere proeagy. 


Piſ. Haile Mother: Rome... - 
Sol. I, ſtormes of vengeance on thy curſſcd Ga; 
x, Whereis Germanicus? ſpeake! 
2. Speak| what haſt thou done with Germanicus? 
.-.Ps% Icannortell. 
Atl. But weewill make thee tell. 


They dragbimin and enter againe with bis liner in i” hes 


handrgthey ſhout and cry . (Lord 
Ommes, Thus hauc we ſentrevengeto our deare 
Thus! hauc we ſent Germanicusreucnge. 
_ Exeant.Omnee, 


Emer Tiberias and Siam ent efthe Cane 
_ Sejanus., | 
: Seia:My Lord, 


: ary Ho Sejanus, 
' * Seia. Here my gracious Lord. 


Tibes A plague vps himythat firſt made thi Caug 
Jt was not ſumptuous,not faire enough 
Tobe the Tombe of aliuc Em 


xrouidence, 


Sirrag bry 


"Vapiſh the monuments ueworldes, .. 
lanes x 


(Mew'din ns ge frlefc 


' "Nat Theſius lone vnto Perrithous 
. Not Alexandersto Hz pheſtion, 
Nor thetwoBrctheren Paris ſworne, 


atineternall courſes ſcalethe heaueng, | |; + - 
Dal euer culnee run, hs | 


Sia. Ad dmg Land 
She todk&a k 
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> TH Tragidilllife inddledth 


FP obers 977" ageR not ſoalogethen, 
»- Dyaf. ——_— 
Tibey pleaſemy humor Soune. 

Druſ.W = m DK + _ 

Ther. By: ceilc haveitſo. He drinket dell 
dewneySerans ftabberb Spades 

WE ea inns, ao AN 

Whercisthe ug -uſtais 
Ti. Goctcll thatnewes to Proferpine Stabs bm, 
- Awotber Meſſenger. 
Meſ;Where's Celar? greatGermanicus isdead. 
Tibcr.Commend meto Germanicus. Stabs hin. 
Another CMeſſengere 
Meſ. Where's Nero,Piſois by the Plebeians laine 
Tibe.LetRaucnsand Vultures gorge .on his ficſa 
and thine. Seabs hives 
An other, 
Mz. Whereis Tiberius whereis Colarsgrace 
Aſinius and Sabinus both are dead. _ 
Ti.Gatrect th eboth thus fro Tiberius. Seabr bins, 
guns whatnewes briggtthou? pak viltgin 
pea | 


Seam toward hins,and he maketh at hinw. Se- 
$auKs cryeth ont,and Nero fhareth on hems, 

Scia. Nonewesmy Lord,[ amScianus]l, 
I fau'd yourlife my Lord, lam Sejanus. 

T6. PardonScjanus onely faichfyll friend, 
- Theheadlongfuricof atroubled ſoule, - 

Idarenot trull my ſclte tofce my Sonne., 
O who would wearea Crowneto be tormentes>? 
Scjanus I muſt tideinpoſtetoRome, .; . | 
Toreignethefaric ofthecommon heard, | 
Sectheſe boule carkaſſes beburyed.,. + 
Gocto Scjanus,when I hauemy will, He ſpoakst h 
UemakothoaFuntemaofihys allaines.. #by afide- 


Ne Meanc 


of Cliudiuy Tiberius Neto, 


Meanie while Twit ts Rowe td finde he booker, 
Auguſtus wrote,andleftwithlolia. HR 
Seres Why thivis well; Germa | 
With Iulia and with Druſusinto * 
Follow Scjanus;Noe: thy wits —_— . 
Alas Ang Druſus,troth Epittiethee, . 
ado toogtme thinkes now I could weepe, | 
Bur har itis too womanly : this chopping boy / 
'Whome I corrupted for this Stratageme, 
Idid hima great favour; had heliued 
Tiberius would have had himzortureds. ' 
Hang dby the Nuaveltfor confeſſion. 
Druſus, Br thee, ] could have wiſht thy lifes. 
Butreaſondidin forcethy deſtinic, ” 
a werrheireto Tiberius: 
Nextan obſeruer of my ſecrecies, 
Thiedly thy Livia,that Quecne ofbeautie, 
The eli tertoGermamicus, © 
Sejanus ſecret friend, thy fecrerfoes | 
Next to Germanicus ,heyreto the Crowne, 
TT hy ſometime, iow my wife , if heauens agree, - 
Tomakenic heire vncoaPrinces Throne, . -- 
Nay morc,an Empyre thus ſhall be mine owne: 
Fourthly the blow which Ireceiu'd in peace, .. . 
Vntillrevengemightfatisfiewy will: + 
All thefe, or any were ſufficient : ©, 
Iam ſorry, F haue vs'd thee too too wells- 1 
| Nowto theſurnmeofall my foes arc left e | 
Tiberius Czfar, with him Agripma, - 44,4 
Nero and Drufus the Germanici« 
Then thus the fierce enraz'd Germanici, 
I will inſenceagainſt Tiberius v3-7.; 
As the ſote agentin their fathers death, 
Shew them the favours f EF ihe Senators, 
The Plebiansharts inchainedtotheirbeckes, 
C Faire whaige Nene wmyreenatn 


Rebellion 


The Traps elle antdenth 


ReibellicnTle intitlehonoutable, 

*Aridifthat we obtainetheviftorie '- «+ 

As I hauebonndthem Legioustomine beaſt, 
Then will I hauemy:{pies,m —— Curs, 
My hirelinghell-houndsin the battaileshoate, 
To murther both the yong/Germanicie, 
Tiberntisvariquiſhgand theſomadeaway, 


Czſar;Sciatius;Emprelle Liuia.! Bojan 
Emer { alignlaſolus, 2 
Calig. Now ploaſuredby ftoecafion, 


Poureforth' Lo treaſuretofdhyan ward choughts,. 
Which too tos long.have beene amipriſagcd, 

Now ma[ſvcaniRomes enſuing mmnferics, 

Tiberius treaſons,andthy fathers death, 

Thy brothersdanger,and thine ownecontempt,, 
And muſing, meditate vpon xeuenge,.:- 
1! Baniſh hartsquicr from Ky Motaing t houghn, |; . 
 Vnrtill thy thoughts be ſatrsfied with Þ] 

Nero come, infpir:me iuſteſtrage: 

And Ree hall —_— ar Cali a. Exit eS 


ahivus Shari Dub Nd ndD nefs Germanic. 
' S:i#ar.' Neto Druſus, Druſus,Nero, both are one, 
Or oneor both, forboth I knoware one: 
And whatl1 ſpeake tooneI ſpeake-toboth. 
Nay,heare me out fot what'|{peakeis true, 
Piſo did poyſon great Germanicus 
Yo.r Exchich Noda ſonne and my good Lord, 
I by Tiberiuspollicie. - 
Lohere:the pardon madefor Piſodraw ne, 
Which Jeſy gdidtome comniend, 
What ſhall I ſpeaketomoue you to reuenze, 
"The Sehat ailabeed to your ſtocke, 
The common peoplein{O&ftmurmuring, 
FikceBeesdoeekethe honicofyorr Hives © 
Wizwitkuue YVaſpes doo moue Tiberius bo 
{9 #4 12's aue 


| 


Thauea fwarme maugretheſe laziedroants4 '. 
I have the Legions atScianusbecke, {1 
And for my ſfake,and ſpeciallyfor yours, 
Iknow they will cuibrate all their force, 
Beſides the honour of your Countries good, 
Exile the tyrant,ſo did Caſſius, . | h 
Brutus the elder and theyonyer Brate, - 
Honour andfauour,youth andicgions, - 
TheSenators,and the Plebians: 4 
Ifall may motie you,courage. noble heartsz 
Let Harcs and Harts befearfull in their kinds, 
Romanes haue valiant and vndaunted minds. 
Nero, Brother a word with you:——T akes hems afide 
Sec:ia.T,go,confuk, whilſt Iccnturate 
A thouſand nets tocatch ſuch render faoles. 
Nero. Druſus how dolt thoulike Scianus geſture? 
'Dras Faith like his words, for bogh arc counterfets 
Nero, Vpon my life Tiberius ſence the flaue., 
Dra. Tis ſoby Ipucstis ſo, lookebrother, ſce 
Howthe damn'd villainflcares, & laughs,& lowres 
Welefirſt begin with him,& the for Nero: <T hey be» 
- Neve. Brother content, andmow be reſolute, giz cs 
Buthere comes Tulius Celſus,held thy hand.. 4.x. 
Emer Iulins Celſur. 
Ce//u, Flie lic Scianus, Tulius bids thee fite: 
Nero hath found thy deathin Iuliaes houſe, 
] meanie,the cauſe of death, thy trechericy, 
Theletter that thou ſenr'ſtto Liuzar' 
Away,ſhift for thy ſelfe,and ſowill © Exits” 


S:ia. Hath he found that? Sceianuscurlle thy ſelfe, p A 


The lower world, andthe higheſt heauen. 
Thathehath found thenydie,conſunte,and burne, : 

Iheare thenoiſt ofhorſes, they archere, 
A plague vpon themall, then here away, Exe 
Ne.Brother away,t'is time,wemay {uſpe&t;Exenue 
Stianus lookes mat the dooregand ſpeargthe . >. 
WO L " $:5a. Hell 


Thi Tragicall tife and death, 
CEA NY 


Sci. Hell yawne and fallow them:thatway. Lam 
This way the dogawilbark & fo betray me:(Ropty 
The gecſeavill gaggte;ifLilie this way. 5 
Thereare bis murderous guard,a hel confound the: 
Oh for the ſcauen-way houſe of Hannibal 1 
Sejanus kill thy ſelfg;oh noT'darenor, £ 
Would I were amAſle tobcare:foTlam;:; ' ;{* 


Iam not:I flie;kdarenot:;1canvor,lnnult.. Exit { 


Entor T bers with bis guard purſiling Seianns. * * 

T:b.Haſt foryourlives ſecke,ſearch,enquireAop 
Miſdoubt,examine;fpic, watchghaneacarc;. | Bays 
Andithe paſlo,not one of you ſhall feape. * . 
Th' extreameſt torments that Ecangnflit. 
Poaſt,poaſt,away fometothe Capitoll, . ES 
Someto port Eſquiline,moiſntPallatine, if i Is 
Watch, watchthg ſtrectes;theDriban'ſtreetey, \\ 
Hie tothe Altars,the Egerian-wood: :;. *. © 
The bridge of Tiber,andPrometheus Lake, - 
Somcwhexcany where,cucry where,awy,away. ! 


© Enter Seranar:theguard beſers all the drorer,Bedrathes 
« oth andproffereth rocome diners wajes: at laſt ruſberh: 
on the guard, firhteth,and is taken. . © 
Scia. Heauen,carthyhell:helpegbide,gapes .* . 
here ſwallow-vpaluiuing factifige, ©; .. 
Grac'd wha Heccatombeof ſlaughtered] flaues, 
Hold ſword Sanus barters dearhfor death. 
T5. $0,bind the traigor faſtin-lron-chairies, 
Now flaue ofhenor, ground of Infamie,, 

] Obloquies{ubje&,and faire dealings ſhame, * _. 
Nay heareme yillaine, for thou muſt,and ſhaft. 
Seias Myſt ſhal, and will,for Fam bourtd to docit, 
Tb. Landtobcarewhateuer Hinflia. . . | 
Se, Strik quickly,& ſtrike home, 1 waitthe ſtroke 

And {hall cmbrace theinſtrumentof death, | Na 

— oy " q cry 


And never grieve to digdune ing we 5IT 
Sothartheftreamie ſpiritsthar; aſcend, * 17 
Wereof ſufficient force to [tr leaheer' 47 
Tib. Ah good Scjanus how yet[pittictlice Y 
$54. I craue no Ne querhyp pride, = 
Whoſepittic one ſerueth for a truce,” '- | 
Tolewcnew fapeivafi tyrancde; *: t 
T+6, The manbeginstoplay theOrator, i ; 
Get hima Thronero graccthis el 7 
Sera. This kmd of curtefict willac x 
Tb. Yet ſhall you notperformit except Imille | 
Seve [f, Tygers ulue thou ſhouldft cut: ourmy tune 
And rob my thoughts oftheir Ambaſlador, 
The boundlefle Occanofmy (welli thoughts, 
'(E with themalice: heart): > 
; Would ouerflowmy breaftsimmuring —— ? 
Tomakerclatiqn of thy villame. ' & : * : 
Tb. Ohterrible reven gineollerables/- 
ButIſhall vndergotitas Imay, i h511t ot 
And hereandthere ſtillaspou Lande hemey 
But touch alittle your owne vilkainiesy/| + 
 Andthereinplay the true Hiſtorian. - | 
| Tut, courage nian»why;doſtthou bing: 
$e1e Bidlhthou begmzwho long ail willevcad, 
EreI haveript vphatſechy day villiniers - | 
Which never will Hauc'end vntils thouehk 
Oh hadſtthou endedere thou hadſt begun, 
So many euils had not chaunc'dtmrRome: + 
Then had nog Veſtaes Tapers _— _ 'd, 
North' Altars turnd to irreligious vic 5 
When thou d<idft make her dyies hips) 
Seruc for the Torches tothy burning luſt, 
The whileſt her Temple made abrothel-houſe, 
Andall her virginsproftituteto thee, + 
But theſe arebutth moemeſtoutrages, | 
| Wrougfit &thy vilthinoes INES S 5. — | 
ANY, 


4 


' The Trigicall Dfeiend death. 


Thy Cleopatreancates could ſcarcediſpeſty.. » 
Withouta meaſure dauacid by nakedtruls, 
To feed thy gluttor-eyes immodeſt gaze. 
T:b. And'where;was thewScjauus, holy mand + 
Seias Herem Idocacculc my felfe of guilt. | 
, Tb .Belhrew thy batefull head for doing it. 
Seias Bale to thy hatcfull heart for caufing it. | - 
T:b., Thy poigrng head for ſo inventing tt. . 


S:ia.Thy mand for ſo.concluding it} 
6. AndipaScjanusfor ofiettng it. . 
54. AndonScjanus for effecting it. 
Yer villainedoc Icurfe my curſed (elfes 
Downe poyfed bythe cxecrations. | 


Ofthoſe tharthowby me bat murthered#;  : |. 
Tb. Belecuehimlurs may behe ſpraketticruch. 
Scia, It may be tyrant;nay ic is roo trues. ? 

Caius,and Luaws, weremurthered, 

And Agripinaby Tiberius. . 

So poyloned Germanacus wasflame... :  . i 

Sabinugand Afinius werediparch'd, 

And Iuliafarherfenne Tibemus. - - -: -.; 

And ſo thou lonedſt Drufus thine owne fonngg. 

To ſucke ts bloud inwhofedcath (tilbLioy, 

'Toxhinke thatthereinT arexeachidatyrant, © - 

Poore Prince vnultly deanidltufuddainedeathy 

Which inhishfe he enely thus defera'd;: + PE 

By giuing mea wharrecontheeare's: 

But as for treaſons ignominious ſpot | * 

— thy ſelfe,thylife or Diademe;, | 1 

1$innocentthoughtsneucr woretainted with... '- 
T:,Holdhart, breakenotbetwixt my rage &griefe 
S-1a, Onely.forthiss  - +. +- © "BA ffbdne... 
T4. Onely for. this 1'O furic teach my tougue, 

To breath etermallcurſes on hisſoule.. -- 
$-i12.O howlT trrumphiaſoule-plcaſing Wy, 

That hercin yet-L[dic notvareueny'd. 


c 
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For know Tibcriusas inall there 

Sointhy Sonne Druſus ſad Tragedie, ' © 
Igrounded the foundation otmy hopes; © 
Meaning vpon theOcean of their blouds, y 
Toſwimvato the Throne of Maieſtie, | 23 
And fromthy handrend the imperiall crowiie. 


t Tib, HereistheCaralogue of his deſerts, 4 


Tispittichuthe werean Emperour. | | 
Spurius 
Make haſte,I charge thee on thy life. » 
Herein I mult detract from pollicie, 


And Fortune attributethe cauſe tothee, © © 


- That thus Imay revenge this treacheric, 
SciasRevenge alas thou maltperhapsonme, + 
Infli& th' extreamitie of puniſhment, © Þ * 
And ridthee ſo ofonepeece of thy feare, 
But yetthou: cauſt nootegacaſrred deathy ©. 
For trom the Phoemixalkbes of their Sire © - ** 
The heart reviued;young Germanici: 
Wiſe Nero,andfierceDruſus arm'd with rages 
Comelekealightning to conſume thy fate, 
Tiber. Soldiers purſuethem cre they pafle the: 


To iognetheinfeluesyntothe Legions: — {walles-- 
Sia. Why lunaticke Vſurper ofthe Crowne,  * 


They arethelawdull heires vnto the ſtate, 

T hou but adopted by falfe treacherie, 
My.right as good as thine isto the Crowne, 
For both but faiſe,and both but villanie. 


T4. Thou dooſt me wrong; Sejanus: to vpbraid 
- With Ignominiovs Titleot ingrate. (me thus, 


Or wrong detaining whatisnot minoowne. 
Enter Spry 1195 with-a burning Crowne 
Who, I Vſirpe your Crov ne-and youreſtate ?. 
T-ve;enotfieto live andif l (hould. * 
rs iinremy Maſters, beere _ youally 
4, 


5 Sg > py __ 


Irmadchim die for mine owne proper Bute,” 17 


He whigpers in bis cares Exit Spuritat 
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The Pets and death © 


Tdoe reſignerty crowtie 'imperiall ©, 7 
Vnto Sejanus ,anddoeinuefthim Czſar, 3 
*" He ſets the burning Coons Spot hichead, ' © 
AllhaileScanus, Romes great Emperour. 
; Sera, Althaile: Hell, Death, Deſtrutionplague * 
Letall che corrures,torments, puniſhments. (you al 
| Ineatth,in heaven, in heli; renenge my death, 
Whoſe burning painetormentsmenorſo much 
as that there comesnot from-myfcaldedbraines;: - 
Sufficientſmoaketoſmothgrali ofyou.: He djets 
T:bea0 dycthy Curſſes with thy curſed ſelfe, -: 
Now one goe aft, his bodye into Tiber, l 
Thereſt gat withme,tis hightimeto haſt, eco 
OhkeavenrrandEcherany behugnen 
Apr. yens! and utthatan er 
O Tek !and-ifrhatany lower {Ange =147 
Melt heauens into a ſhowre of ſupple balme. --: 
Flowerearth,atl porpledwith Nepenchaes Mn 
Too fooliſh Agripinato complaine, : 
Earth, Heauens,Nepenthacsbalme,and ainvaine, 
Thisearchly hart, itismypleating earth. -> 
Sbe openerth the box with the beart of Gormanicas * 
This isNepenthaes that doth cure annoy + | -- + + 
E his balme, thisCafſiathirivfavocteſt yude T 
When forget to/toy in his + xa 
Heaus, Earth ;Nepenthaes all me negleſt 
O what adungeon is thistabemacle?* - + 
Towhome,and when;arid whereſhall I complaine? 
Iknow not,and againe] knowe; 2 
r Agripina is amaz'd with-woe. 
. Enter Maroo, . 
Mas Madam, Tiberius Czfars maieſtic, 
Sentme totell you ofhisneare approach. . ; 
eAgri.Wil Nerocomewhere arc his torturs then # 
His rod his Hatchets Rackes;$yucs,manacles, © : 
Whips,Gridir6s, Tumbrels ;Lyons,Ty gers, beares 
Andall lus vnquothacy found Mallengers 


8s b 


o 


of -lanatus 11iberius Nero, 


Which hloody Phallaris could PO Bal : 
Can faire Pa[lantiasleavehgar Lucifer, _...  .__ 
Or Phorbus ſhinczand not Aurorariſe? . 


Tuſh you are much deceiu'd, Nero. will not KIER 
Macro. Lady, my heart doth yearne to here your 
To ſurgeinbillowes offuch bitter waucs,  (griete, 


Agr Andwhat? good Gentleman,tel outthe reſt: 


What,will youſeta ſhip vpogmy Sea, 
Fravght witha thouſand | as of heauic cares, 


And with aſharpe tempeſtious Romaine:winde,. A 


Saileynto:Thule or thefrozen maine, ... 


Then glide vppon the yce- and ſotoland,, 4 


Andſowetheleſeedegof caretwixtbankes of Rug 
edelu'd,anddeeperootedin colde clay, 
Theninpurſuing of this faintie ſoyle, ... 


This fruitefull:Cornegand ſo returac againe. 
Pur Agripina,thele fond humors leauc, 
cra,my griefe my ſenccs halfe bereaue. 

Afacy. Truc Agripina, Macromuch did wonder, 

'The variable pailions of ſad ſorrow, Op 

'ThatHament the tragickehiſtorie, _ | 

Thisdolefullfaultering Engine ſhould impart, 

Nero will hether come vader pretext, 

To comfort, but to-tric your patience. 

He hathan Applein ſuch {trrop dipt, 

Which he in kindenesmeanes to offer you: 

Ifyou.accept,accept a preſent death: 

If you deniegheeletake cxceptions,. ., - 

Againſt your faith, andſ\ubie&sloyaltice.. 

Dreadfull Dilemma,caunlell as you may, 


1 doubt that Nero wil miſdoubtmy tay. Exir Macr. | 


Agri. Dareshe not Ray. Q.mon(trous periurie! -. 
Did he not vow by loves etcrnall Crowne? 
By Saturnes fighe,and.Ycaus golden belt? _ 


- kA. 
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: Mercuries | 
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Mercuries changing rodand Lunaes Horne, -. 
That he wouldſtay wickme.O periury | 
Nero make haſt: yerſtaygle paire my Nailes, 
Leaſt tharI ſet my callents on his face, . 
Andfſpoile Narciſſus comely perſonage. 
He will giue me an Aplezile gue him 
A what? a Lemmon: no butile giuc him 
A Cheſnvt,and heete cracke theriuen ſhell, 
Andtwixt his Milſtones, grindethe yealding meat 
Germanicus,oh my Druſus! oh my Deare, | 
Nero,no! Nero Czſar will viſiteme, 
And feede me fat with Capons and with Quailes, 
Quailes | noe with Apples ſoa hecomes: 
I thall be cram'd today. x 
Emer T therins wth his attendants Spurins + Nernay 
_— and Cent foibwie after. , - | 
T5er. Faite Daughter Agripina,youdoewrong : - 
That ſpotleſle beautie with jr tears. ; 
Blotting thoſe Rubies with diſlolued pearles, 
Stayning thoſe Roſes with ſuch Chriſtal Ntreames. - 
Is notthe world ſubjeR to Romaine power? - 
And thou the Daughter of the Emperour, 
And ſo th' imperiall Miſtreſle of the worlds 
T hen Agripina but commaund the world? 
and all the world ſhall ſecke to comfort thee, 
Agri, Nero,notall the world can comforr me, 
Since all the world hath loſtmy comforter. - - 
Tibcr,Hath all the world*whar did your Lord aſ- 
Daughter,you cannot rule vnleſſe you raigne.(pire? 
Agr. Bluſh not deare Enfi tmy modellic, 
Shame light on me ifthat1 beaham'd, | 
Since.thou wilt neuer beaſham'd of ſhame, 
My Lord Germanicus did he afpiret 
No Nero no.cherelurkes the fifa : 
Offawnitig hatred that did murther him, 


Didhe nochondurRomein Germany? 


Did 


Did he nothomageto Libera 2-*, 01): 
Did he not loue his. cotintriepaſt compare? 
Courteous and nuldegand tooblbſequious? 
Too well belouedandtoo caeduloins: | 
and therefore murthered.'. -. f15$ + 
Tiber, Nayftay a white, i 


. 
" ” 


And breath,and raile,iandraile and breath ayaine, 


and then Thope your Ladyfhip will ſtay, 


Meane while;hold;heeres an appleto refreſh 


The dryed vapoursof Four fuming head, 
Eate it and breath, catextandraile againe, 
Doe fo faire Daughter toallay your paine. 


Words caſe theſtomacke.' 
Agrip» So muſt they mine : 


Orelſc my hcartwould breake in vile difpite. » 


of Claidins Tiberius Nets: 


% 


Monſter of Monfſters,ill is. too too good, "3 


Cruel, too myldeatitle for thy deedes: . 
Nature couldneuer finde a man ſo'bad, 


k 


Lowe a adile, Afpe, Viper,Balilisice, | 


Tod bolſowe,tarne;milde,gentle,vertyous, 


For Neroes poyſon, furic,couy,;wrath.. '*" 


Tibe, Woman; Iliſkenmuth into thy Taunts, 


. 


Yet know that T have Pandaturia, 


> 


There,babbletorhe wind;thy fooliſhmoa 


Therein ſame deſartmakethy Elegies, 
Tune them vnto thepuhngharmony, . -. . 
/ Ofthe lamenting conſort bred in Thrace: 


' Rome ſhall not hearethy yelling execrations, 


Before Enos ſhall fourctimesbe walſht, 
In Nereus fountaine with Hiperion, 
Vpon thy lifefee that thou feenot Rome, 
But baniſhr, backeropandatvr1a. 


Arri. Firſt letche head of Nilus bereueal” 


Let Tiber flowein £gipt,Nile in Rome, 
Let eargh toayreand water _— rnetofirc, 


— —— 
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The T rapicalllife and death 


All to confulionylet heauenturne to hell, 
And which ismore and moſt Prodigious, 
Let Nero thinkeonethought of honeſtie, 
If Agrjpina yeeldtobanniſhment, 
Did not Scjanus blazen all thy wrongs, 
That ail the world doth loath thy treacheries? 
Did not the Parthian King admoniſh thee? 
Thou werta villaine,and thou ſworſt twas true, 
Doth not cach night with dreames of thy fouls ſins 
Torment thy ſoule with gaſtly SpeQacles2 
Cajus, Lucms, Auguſtus, lulia, 
Scjanus,and my Lord Germanicus, 
Solicite Pluto for thy deeperevenge? 
They doe,they doezandall the furics ſhake 
There new falde yron whips for their reucnge. 
Ifthere be heauen, be ſureof Nemeſis 2. 
If there be hell be ſure to be tormented, 
'With baleful) cortorsneuer yet inucnted. (breaths 
Tibe. Notall this while, zood Daughter out of 
Wel,ſpeakethy laſt,that Rome ſhal here thee prate 
A ds laſt fond Tyrant know that I wil fpeake 
In ; O54 of Nero,in diſdaine of Rome, 
Ncro the Butcher, bloody ſhambles Rome, 
Who ſells the fayreſt waxeat meaneſt price. 
Tibe.F,and becauſe pceuiſh wilfull griefe, 
Hath made you ſomewhatleane,not iitfor ale, 
You ſhall to graſle to Pandaturig: 
Provide her oy and waterſtorgenough. 
grip. No,no,what ſhall I call this Bs ofcarth? 
Tle call him Nero,thats the worſt of all. 
Nerozit ſhall nortneede,] am prquided 
Offairer Cates without thy 860” care, 
The corne that makes my breadarc yellow cares, 
Ripened by heate of anger,inmy breaſt, 
| The barren field ofnought but earefull fcedes. 
\ My meate the ſodden ſprrawes ofmy oy. TY 
| ic 


* 


of Claudins Tiberins Neto: 


Which boile with ſoftremembrance ofmy woes, 
AndifIplay the Epicurein griefe, | 


| My tearesſhallbe the ſence ofmy repaſts, 


If euer other foodemy tongue dce taſte: 
If ever other foodemy ſtomacke doc concockt: 


| Letall beturn'd from ſuſtentation, 
 Tofill — with contagious filth, 


I tell thee Nero, Agripine will die, 

And ſtarucherſclfe, and ſcorne thy banniſhment. 
Tis.two dates ſinceT laſt did taſte ofmeate, 

Curſt be my ſoulezifeuer I doe cate. 


Tibe. Will you not? ſee,firra,go fetch ſome foode. 


Ile make thee curſle thy ſelfe : hold, take, fall too. 
egri. Deteſtedtyrant,I' do ſcorne thy foode. 
Tb. Then helpe Sirra, opeher mouth & fecdcher, 
Cut her meateſ{mall,andfeede her daintily. 
Agr.Out villaine. Hefeedeth her,and ſve patterbie 
T be, Sirra diſpatch I ſay. (ont againe 
Nay,cram her then,& feedelicr fat withall. 
| He choaketh her and /o ſhe dies. 
What haſt thou ſtrangled her? here take thy hyre. 
Canſtthou not feed a Daw no better yet? Srabs him. 
Nernu. Ah,Nero,Nero, 
T6, What Nerua be content, © | 
She.choſe of this rather then baniſhment: 
And better choake then ſtarue our wiltul daughter, 
Shee's gone,and if Iliuethou ſhalt goc after, Afpdes 


Exennt all but Macre and Caligula» 


Macro, Barbarous,inhiimane,worſe then crueltic, 


Which Gods and men,nineeyes,andſoule,do hatcy 


What Hyporborian Climate inthe North? 
' What Lidiandefarr, Indian vaſtacie? 


What wilderneſle in wilde Arabia, 


| So hatefull monſter euer nouriſhed, 

| Tohinder willing death by villanie? 
Caligula, Changeling Caligula, 
| 3 


Where 


Inward et < 40 4 4 lM 4 
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- Tho Trapcall bfe and death 


Whereis the SpiritofGermanicns ? 

Did he beget theeinan1id)edreamie? '/ 
Or did thy Mother thinke 1t vaninie + 
As & thiops Queene vypon Amdromoecda? 
It but one ſparkebv chance remeineatiue, 
It but one drop,one Mathematicke point, 
Make vpa'Seaza bodie by addition, + 
Blow vp (Caligula) thisflcepiefparke, 
Caligula remeinber what tliou art. © © 7 

Calg. Macro, Caligulacatibearethy raunts, 
Can bevpbraided ata Captaines hand, 
My Father told'me, and remember it, - 

| Thehigheſt vertue1s true/patience. 

TIknownot what you meane by ail theſe wordes, 
;T hat mount my Fathers prayles tothe skic, 
Toliuvefecurely,I deemethat the beſt, 
Andagreat vertue to be patient. 

Macre. Patient Caligula, lama ſham'd, 
Iam impatient to-heare that word, - 
Thatnoble Title wreſted from his ſence, 
Alr!didnort Macro ſerueGermanicus ; 
When as thy Mother baretheein the field? | 
Didnotapealeof Trumpers ſound thy birth2- -- 
And Drums make muficke toallay hir paines> 
Waſt thou not train'd fore thouicouldſtfpeake, ' 
Didftthou not were a Common Soldicrsſute>- * 
Andthereforchadſtthy name Caligula? I 4G 
Whereis thy Captiueſouleimpriſoned? | 

Thy Lyons keart? incag'd!! no,thovartwiſe, \ * 

(Thovdeem'ſtithat Nero hath ſuborn'd my rengut, 


» 


Tomakea gloziny Theame offlarterie, 
: Tofiftthy fectets,andrtofell thy life, 
* ' Firſtlet the earthopenther curfſed wombe, ' 
- | andſwallow vp this helliſh mantion, 1: O 
| Let eucrieſtep treade on a Scorpion: ' E 
Let cucrie objetbea Baſlaliske: 


| 


\ 


- 
p 


| Letheaven———what canTwiſh Caligula? 


of Claudius Tibgrius Nero. 


Hereis my poynard:here,be ſureſtrike home, 


| Ifthou canſt haue-but leaſt ſuſpition 


That Macro ſeekesto vadermine my-Lord. 4 
What? {hall Inow become a Sycophant? _ 
Cali. Macro,Caliguladoth not miſtruſt, 
Nor hath he reafon to miſdoubt thy faith, 
Bur Macro, thus much for Caligula: 
Meete me at Fides Tempte,there thou ſhalt know 
More, then vato my mother I durſt ſhew. 
Macro. Were it to Thate,I would thether poalt, 
Tohearethe ſentence of Caligula, 
Till then my Lord adiew. | 
. Cal, Farwel Macro. | Exit Macro. 
My Father ſlainc or poyſonedinthe Eaſt, 
Liuia become a foule adultereſle. 
Nero and Druſus faſt ſhut vp in ward, 
and thoudecre mother heere lyeſt butchered. 
Grow to thecarth you feeble 1nſtruments. He kweels 
Till Idiftilla liquid ſacrifice : downe 
From my harts fornance, & theſe Chriſtal ſtreames. 
Yedry'd vp wels,ſtrainc out alittle more, 


| Tis Agripma that you muſt deplore. 

' Proud Spirit, bound thy (welling Timpanic, 
' TillI vafraughtthis Galley of laments. | 
| Thenclearethy paſſage, andburſtoutin fire, 


and make an Earthquake inthis little world. 


| Wharſhall L'yow+to whome ſhall Ilament?.. . | 
; Vato the Marblesthey dot weepefor forrows | +. 


Vatoghe Wallethy rivethemſelues with gricfe: 
Vnto the Beaſts? why they would ſtarue themſelues 
To feede themſdlues ypan thisfadinghew: 
Marbles and Walles, and beaſtesmoreruththen he, 
That was theAuthorof this Tragedie.'*'. © - 

; | Hw#tdbes her inVix armes and goet inte 
Aneas burthennouerwas ſodeare, SES 
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The Tragicall life and death 


Ax this celeſtial! burthen which I beare. Exir- 
Ners and Drufus chained im priſon. 
Drs. Brother 1 faint,and now my ſtarued ſoule, 

- Seekes for tofeed vpon Ambroſia, (chain'd 
Nero. Dear Druſius, wold mine armes were but vne 

That thou mightſt ſtanch thy hunger on my fleſh; I 

My colder humors feed my gnawing heat, | 

That Ican berter yet endure the faſt. 

See brother I thinke thon maiſt reach mine arme, 

Ipray thee feed vpon this leanerepalt. 

Dru, No brother ifit would prolong my life, 

Till the great yeare whenal things muſt be chang'd 

Tothe Idea of the formers will. 

Butifthy hungry woolfedoe vexe thy ſoule, 

Feed on theſe cates, taſte on this brawnie arme, 

That will reioyce to feedethy appetite. 

Nero, Nay brother feed en mine ) They eate each 
Dra. Nay brotker mine, J others arne1. 
Emter Caligula againes 
Cal. Boaſt not Antigone ef thy deareloue, | 

ToPolinices thy affteted brother, | 

Whomthouin ſight of Creon didſtentombe, | 

I hauc entomb'd a farremore precious Icwell, 

I in difpite of Nero farremore cruell. '.- - 

Drs. Ah,Nero,Nero,that doſt vs enforce, 

To beſuch loving Romane Canibals, | | 
Cal, Who calles on Nero, waſt my mothers ghoſt? 
Nero, Ah cruell Czſar,brother forgiue, forgiue, 

My food digeſteth not, nor canTliue. 

Cal.Or am I blind,or doe minc eyes behold, 

My ſtarucd brothers?tis ſo Caligula, ' Iva 
Nero. Brother farewellmy glaſſe of lifeis xun. «. + 

. Drs. Andllego withthce to Elizium,Theybork dit 
Cal. Is thereaprouidentintelligence? - h 

hat rules-the world by hiseternall being? 

Is there a lJoue?and will ke not be juſt? 


Or 


of Claudius Tiberius Nero, 


Orisheiuſt? and will henot reuenge? 
What 1s he? whom,or where,or.x hocan tell? 
Canſtthounot moue the heauens?then raiſe vp hell 
Exu (alignla. 
Enter Tiberins with hit guard. 


: Tb. Cocccius Nerua ſRaru'd himſclfe to death, 


I wonder much what made the old mandie, 
In truth Ilou'd him for his nakedrruth, 
In truth he was an honeſt ſimple man, 
Well vertue go with him, vice ſtay with me, 
Till Thaue maſlacre4 my priſoners, 
Androotedoutall this conſpiracie: 
Thenwill Iſceme anew reformed man; 
Andriſebetimes cach morning to the Temple, 
So afterwards I may contriue ſomedrifts, 
I haue a Catalogue which Imuſt finde, 
And ſcarch the priſons whether Thaueall. 
Inlixs (elſus crieth ont of priſon. 
Cel. Ah,Nero,Nero,Celſus begs thineayde, 
Tb, Julius Celſus whatis thy petition? | 
Cel. An humbleſutor for your clemencie. 
Tb. My clemencie Celſus, Marie and you ſhall, 
I, andgreatreaſon for Seianus ſake. 
(el. Notin hisnameTI beg compaſſion) 
But by thy vertues Idoe thee intreat, 
ah gracious Nerolet my Guies be loos'd. 
Tb. And Celſus led toexecution. 
Cel. Ah,no Tiberius,I deſire not death; 
But better caſe in my impriſonment, 
For this I beg. 
Tib. Fer whoſe ſake ulius? 
Celſ. For mercies ſake,and thy deare Geneus. 
Tb. For that word Iailer looſe his Iron bands, 
Or by my Geneus thou ſhalt looſe thy head, 
Cel/. O voice of comfort, thanks Tiberius. 
Tb. Tis but for a while, know that Julius, 
| RET the Cel, Now 


TheT rapicall life and death * 


Cel/us, Now monſter,Tyger,carthes infeftion,  * 


Plague of the worid,ſcourge ofour happie Rome, 
Treaſons fiſt borne, hels out-ſpewed vomnutr, 

C Progigious homicide,and murthers lawe, 

That mikesa ſporting lawe to murther men. 


Tb. Holla and breathe,and then beginne again, 


Nero ſhall recompence thee for a7 Ee 
{ elſns Such Recompence had good Germanicus, 
Such Agripina,ſuchhad Iuliaz - 
Such Nero, Drufus,and their deareſt Mother, 
Poore Aeripinazwiſe Alinus:* 
Sabinus,Nerva,and thy other ſelfe, 
Young Drufus,whoſe dearc hlood war once thine 
Yet of thine owne hadſ{tno compaſsion. + (owne' 
And laſtly,(though not vndeſeruing it) 
Yet heerein well deferving at thy hands, 
In that he was thymiſchicfes inſtrument : 
Haplefle Scjanus toounprouident, 
Ofhis intended fall,thy falſe intent. 
And ſucha recompence remaines for me, 
The meaneſtſubjeſt of thy T'yrannie. 
T:be. Marieamen,{weare 1t,an Oracie: | 
( 4/5. But tyrant, Celſus doth contemanethy furi 
_My minde was neuer teuer-ſhooke with fcare 
"Of Meagredeathy lifes dueprivation, 
I have alreadic arm'd my age to die, 
Whoſe age deemes death the end of miſcrie. 
Sectherefore Tyger,hceres thy mercies fruite, 
TheeaſfeI wil 4.15 end ofcarneſtſ{nite, 
For this 1 beg'd,for this I ſeem'd vnwilline, 
Forto be dead,that Imight gaine my killing. 
He puts the Charms about bus necke aud ftrangles hind/elf+ 
Tiber.Wondrous well gain'd, here is good vſury, 
Where tis thegainersintereſt todie: | 
But Ob tor Charitie ! Jayler, Soldiersrun, 
Reſcue his lifeybefore his life be gone. S 
x >t 
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of Claidius Tiberius Nets. 


Yetlethim goe. | 
La/er What is your highneſle will 
T:b, Nay nothing now butthat as yon man dies, 

For Charitiecloſe vp his dyingeyes. 

Why this itis to haue a pollicic; 

Here's apooreplotto preuent crueltic, 


And ten to one the villaine vaderſtands, 


How this will vexe me thathe {capes my hands. 
Butlet that paſſcleavehim to Acheron, 
His part his paſt, part ofmy-part's to come, 
 Exeunt ovmeis 
Enter Calignla and Macro from Fides T emples 

(al. Thus have weinterchang'dour mutuall othes 
In preſence ofthe Goddeſle of all truth: ' 
Macro remember how thou artinioyn'd, 
By words, by ſigacs, by letters and by thoughts, 
For to adore eternall fecrecie. ow 

Macro, Andifmy Lord miſdoubt my ſecrecigg 


_ Cutout my tongue,eutoffmy traitors hands, . 


Vnioynt my bodic-and pull outmy heart, - - 

T hat I may ncither tell, nor make a figne, _ 

Nor thinke anethought againſt your royaltie. 

Cal. Pardon me Macro if I ſomewhat feare, 

That having all chis while ſecurely ſlept, 

Vnderthe Crndpia of vanitic, 

And neuer did impart my ſecrecie, 

To father, mother,or my brethren 

Nerua,Sabinus,or Alinius: fy 

Nero,Scianus all I have decciued; 

Vnder pretext of youthfull brauerie, 

But Macro, to thy youth 1 recommend, 

T heupreame — of Germanicus. 

by Agripinacs loathed execution, 

By my deare brothers ſtaruedcarkaſles, 

By thee,by me, by all chegods, by all; 

And ifthat any aumber be, marcthenall. - ._ 
l : =. Ioyne 


The Tragicalllife and death 


. Toyneto exile this proud Tarquiniuz, 
Infalcing Nero: no notſognot fo: 
Yes ſvit muſt be,or clſe murthered, 
For nought but death can fatisfie my wron 7% 
AMacro.Likeasa Grayhound in his hot pucluite, 
Striuesto out {trip the tearfu}l flying Doe, 
Or as Dianacs gift to Cephalus, 
yearn'd toout-run the beaſt of Archadie, 
Both ſtriving, yet both ſwifter then the blaſts, 
Diſdaine Boreas in his ſwelling pride, 
Shot for the (lifter of faire Dianire: 
So doth the honour of your houering thoughts, 
Grudge to be equall'd by my fluttering flight, 
Yet good my Lord give Macro leave to mount, 
And ceaze vpon the accoſting ſtooping pray. 
(4l.Not fool (Macro)tis that haue the wrong. 
Macro, But Imy Lord, 
(Do not intrear, 
Doe not prolong with idle breathing words, 
The dateof cold reuenge : for cuenthis night, 
Nero ſhall beinroll'din Plutoes Court. 
In Germanic farre on the Northren fide, 
Withm the circuit ofa deſart wood, 
A wilderneſle of deadly Balilisks, 
Within this circuit is an hellith poole, 
Cold in the tenth degree.Not Stix ſo cold, 
Wherean the fearefull Thetis drencht her ſoune. 
In a Mules hoofethis water have I kept, 
As fatall drinketo Philips worthie ſonne, 
Andeuenthis nightthis water ſhall revenge, 
. The Tyrants wrongs vnto Caligula, 
Macroflic vatothe Legion s$,win their hearts, 
Perſwade with all thy warlike cloquence, 
Aduaunce our Eagles,and to morrow morne 
Approach with them vntothe Capitol, 


Faule not good Macro,but make haſt away, Th 


- 
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* of Claudius Tiberius Nero. 
This nightfor Neroor Caligula. £2 (7 5 2ogs 


Enter Linia Sola. © : 
Lixia, Can Liuia ſtill participatethisayre? 
Still temporize with fawning miſcric? ** -- 
Still feed on cares, yet ſtill vaine hopes repaire? 
Will nothing cad my cruell deſtinie?. 
» Whatlumpith Saturne didinfpiremy breath, 
Didmakemedieinlife, yet liue in death? 


Breath out thy plaints,with all breath outthy hart 
Euaporate the] p! rits of thy ſoule, 
Weepe out thy braine the ſubſtance of thy ſmart, 
That knew thy ſhame, yet would not fin controule, 
Anotamizc this Sepulchre of ſhame, _ 
Soulecghart,and braine,andall,and all to blame. 


Is Druſus dead? and yet can Liuialiue? 
Sejanus at Elizium,andI ſtay? 
My father murthered?who melife can giue? 
My brothers ftaru'd? Liuianot madeaway? 
Old Heccubaby death could caſc her griefe, 
And cannot Liuia find outlike reliefe? 


Can Ithat flouriſhed like faireſt Roſe, 
Droopelike the Lillic beaten downe with raine? 
Can I to whom each courtiers tongue would glofe , 
Enduretheir fcornes,their taunts and vile difdaine? 

Could Liuialiuve,when Liuia was contented? 

And cannot Liuiadie now ſhees tormented? 


She kneeles downe by the Welles fide. 


Great Fauinus to whoſe ſacred Deitie, 
This ſanAificd groves confecrate: 


Accept the incenſe of my laſt pietie, _ 
E & Vas Tho 
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"The beſt devotion I carl dedicater - 
- Accept great Faunus this my dying proffer: 
Many more great,none More fincere can offer. 


Not Didoto Sichens ſacrifice, 
Not Cleopatra vnto Anthonie: 
Nor great Olympias could this truce diſpiſe, 
Nor Sophonisbaes loyall miſerie:; 
Zenobia,Palmicaes noble Queene, 
This fatall endot Liuia might be ſeeme, 


Faire fountainecleare the blots of infamie, 
Cold ſtreames,congealathe rumourofmy death, . 
Thou onely Philomele ſing my Tragedic, 
Carrolla Dirge for my-exhaled breath; 
Faireſtreames I come, let no man hcaremy cries, 
Let no man ſhed one teare that Liviadies. 
Here ſpe leapeth in. 


Enter Caligula ſolut. 
(a. By this, the crucl Tarquine ſhould be ſped, 
Baniſht from Rome and Romane Emperie, 
But much1 feare, preſeruatiues doe ſtay 
Thefurie of his waterie receipt, 
And Macro may betrecherous:;whata foale 
Was I for to impart my fſecrecie? 
' Owhatavillane was Caligula? 
Horror confounds mein this Agonie : 
But He Cataſtrophize this Tragedie. 
Did not the vitlaine ſweare,and vow,and weepe, 
Offer his breaſt, that Imightmakea window 
To ſee the cankersef his feltred ſoule, 
And thou wouldeſt not take him at his word? 
| Enter MH acres 
Macro. My Lord,the legionsareall vp in armes,: 
For to ſalute your grace the Emperour, | 
6414" Cal. Thanks 


OrOOCs; op Ire oe Eo 


(ali. Thankeg'!Macroz/royall friend commaund 
them ſtay, Ab;s to , pf 5 
Till returneIfrom Nero back againe. 'Exie Macy « 

(al gula gbeth rotheplace where Nero Ttherixs tyeth 
ſechey,,na puileth aſide the Arras. ,, .. ... 

{ aligala All happineſle vato your Majeſtic, 

T:be. Curſt be all happineſle,tor I bauc none, ;. 

Ihavea fireza fire within my bowells, , 

That burnes, andſcalds,and mads me withthe pain: 

IfI muſt dic, yet wonld Ihad my wiſh, | 

Oh that cuen all the people in the world, 

Had but one necke that atone deadly blowe, 

I might vnpeopleall the world and die. 

Giueme my hanasthat Imay reat my fleſh, 

And teare this raging from out my burning antral: 
. Where is Eſculapius? who ggestorhim? 

Ile hale the leach from hell ro-curc my paine, 

And ifchat Nerodoe not quickly mend, 

Ile burne cuenall-the Temples of the Gods, 

That cannot help the RomaineEmperovr, | 

Ca/ig. Yes, I will helpethe Romaine Emperout,, 
and bereueng'don thee Tiberius, NORSnY 

Thou monſter Tyrant,thusilc help thee thus: . 

Hee ft ops bus breath with the ſheete, and ſtabs hiate 

This for Germanicyus;this for Agripine,  - 
This for Nero, this for Druſus, this tor Caligula, , 
So,---Reentery on the Stage, = 
There Nerc,thc hate of Romelics butchered, 

He raign'd noe day, but {cme were murtheredy' | 
Axking his Maiſter Zenoa Greeke word); : | 
What DialeR 2? he anſwered Dorice, * 
And therefore kild him,for becauſe he chought 
He mockthim for his Rhodian banniſk mere. 
Heloathd wine now,becauſe he (willed goare: 
More greedGily then he did wine before. 

Kc ſluc a Poet for thus hittle cauſe, 


= Becauſe 
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* The Trapicall life and death 
Becanſcthatin adolefull Tragedie, 
Heerail'donAgamemnons crueltic. 

* Itis aholylawgand Romainerite, 
No veſtall Virgin ſhould beſtrangled, 
Hetor to invent a crueltie, 
Made firſt the hang-man todeflowre the Maides. 
And then commannded for to ſtranvle them. 
When one hadalmoſt kild himſelfe for feare, 

Hemadc his Surgions for to curchis woundes. 
Thetyragt would deny no Witneſles, 

Ifany didaccuſe twas preſent death. 

When firſt the Tyrant did pefleſſe the Crowne. 
He ſent to Rhodes, for a deare friend of his, 
Whocherriſht Nero in his baniſhmenr. 

He comming vnto Rome,found outthe Prince 
Butin an angrie,ſulken, diſcontent: | 
Whoina rage made him be tortured: | 
And whe the villain faw he had wrong'd his friend 

ie marthered him, that itmight beconceald. 

Hecrucified one Peter cald a Saint,” | 6:4 
Ofholy Tewes, that didadoreone Chriſt, | 
Which they entitle Sauiour ofthe world. 

He kil'd one Pryam(thercin happy moſt, 

In thathelived andall his Cuildren loſt.) 

Theſe and ſo many more as ſhould Itell, 
Iſhouldimploy a world tonumber them, 

And ſtill be further wth Simonides, 

To ſignifie the certaine multitude. 

By theſe his aQts ile iuſtific his death, 

ThatTI may get Rowes royall Empiry, 

Ando eternall glorie ofrenowney 

I was afoole,but all to get the Crowne. 


FFXIS. 


